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COL. W. J. BAILEY 


Ardiration 


To him who by his loyal and untiring devotion to our wel- 
fare, has won our esteem and our love. 


Che Los Augeles Military Arademy 


Los Angeles Military Academy was established in 1895 as a 
preparatory school for boys. It is the pioneer educational insti- 
tution of its class in Southern California. It has continued to be 
well known for its high standard in scholarship, military training, 
physical development, moral and social advantages and its suc- 
cess and popularity as a residential school for boys is a proven 
one. 

_ For thirteen years our Alma Mater occupied the property of 
Los Angeles University on Commonwealth Avenue, in the hill 
country beyond Westlake Park. Then after several years of 
eareful search and investigation, the new site was chosen in the 
hill country beyond Lincoln Park on Huntington Drive, and dur- 
ing the summer of 1908 the school moved into her new home. 

The advantages of this site are unexeelled. It is easily and 
quickly reached, by motor or interurban, from the business center 
of Los Angeles, as well as from the outside towns and cities—yet 
is rural in its surroundings and possesses that delightfulness inci- 
dent to suburban life. 

Those of us who have had the privilege of making our home 
here will not soon forget the wonderful vista out over the green 
hills to the snow-capped Sierras and Old Baldy beyond. 
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Lieut. Maurice Veronda Commandant 
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Supervisor 
Capt. J. H. Broadbent _....._Hiditorial Advisor 
Woodard D. Dutton Editor-in-Chief 
SosemWiscaladayee e252 Business Manager 
George Stewart Ass’t Business Manager 
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Faculty 


We ep alle Vu see Rete se ae eee Principal 
J. H. Broadbent Headmaster 
O. F. Moore 
J. S. Adkisson 
AV ee ier kee eee ee 
IED eae aden unease oe ek oe Ae ee do) Chemistry 
Maurice Veronda 

Commercial, Military, Baseball 
ilinzer oe uligels eas at cee ee ese es! Underform 
eee Kennico tien e28t 2 Are. Manual Training 
R. K. Bailey 
Kingsetta Carson 
L. A. McAdam Dancing 
Roy C. Porter Clarinet 
Eva Wilson 
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The campus includes twenty-five acres in all, irregular in 
> topography, as if Nature in its formation had anticipated the use 
to be made of it in the far-away future. It comprises a level plain 
of about twelve acres, ample for athletic purposes, a middle high- 
er section of several acres, for building and ornamentation, the 
remainder gently rising to an eminence from which an entrancing 
view is obtained. Here are present all the essential natural con- 
ditions for the most attractive campus and athletic field in South- 
ern California. 
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Our Alma Mater 


Now together let us offer 

All praise and honor due 
To dear old Alma Mater— 

May her sons be always true. 
For her glory and her honor 

We will fight with all our might, 
For we'll always be defenders 

Of our colors—Red and White. 


Through the years that we are with you, 
’Midst the scenes we love so well, 

As the mystie charm of knowledge 
We vainly seek to spell, 

When, in football, track or baseball, 

We win our victories bright, 

"Tis for dear old LL. A. M. A. 
And her colors—Red and White. 


When upon life’s Journey onward, 
We pause at memory’s call, 
And our thoughts revert in gladness 
To our school days—hest of all, 
We recall to mind the pleasures 
We enjoyed with hearts so light, 
And the love no one could measure, 
That we bore for Red and White. 
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Che Buildings 


The buildings follow the California bungalow style of archi- 
tecture, combining comfort and utility with simplicity. They 
are nine in number and are especially suited to the school’s ideals 
and purposes which though a military school is to surround the 
boy with an air of culture, beauty, refinement and home. 

The Administration Building contains the business offices, 
library, dining room, kitchen, commissary and several private 
rooms, occupied by members of the school executive staff. A cozy 
little reception hall has been throughout the year a charming 
nook for tea after the Thursday afternoon Dress Parades. 

The Library holds every bit of appeal which the ac company- 
ing photograph would indicate. There are several hundred vol- 
umes of our best standard authors and works of reference. The 
regular Faculty meetings are held in this room. 

Bates Hall contains the main study room, recitations rooms, 
laboratory, science room, manual training rooms and store. 

Lockwood House is the residence of the small boys and their 
matron and is fitted up in a most attractive manner. 

Carmelita Hall provides quarters for boys from twelve to 
fifteen years of age and the matron in charge. 

Fremont Hall is the home of the larger boys and their ma- 
tron. Here cadets are provided with separate rooms either sin- 
gle or two in a room, in addition to which there is a_ sleeping 
porch accommodating six students. 

Recreation Hall contains the gymnasium, armory, shooting 
gallery, bowling alleys, shower baths, locker rooms, property 
room, music and game rooms, also a large lounging and bilhard 
room for older cadets. 

In addition to the buildings already mentioned, there are 
three cottages for the accommodation of members of the faculty 
and their families. 
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HA. M. A. Prophecy 


By the Office Cat. 


Once as I sat on a log aloft 

Three non-coms approached and their caps they dofted; 
‘*With prophetic powers we will thee endow 

If you show us ourselves 20 years from now.”’ 

Thus they spake and shuffled away; 

The power that was on me told me these things to say: 
Andrews’ curls have grown long and thin 

And he enraptures throngs with his violin. 
Breitenbach has forsaken the grand stand and bleacher 
And his three kids are sons of a Methodist preacher. 
William J. Bryan all fagged out, I see, 

Running for President against Campbell B. 

Dawson’s graces can sure sell the goods, 

He’s showing off collars for Silverwood’s. 

Friedman I see in the pitcher’s box 

Winning the pennant for the famed ‘‘ White Sox.” 
Australia is found in Geographies still, 

It’s kept on the map by President Guill. 

Horsley over the world does roam, 

As tourist guide for an old ladies’ home. 

Capt. Buelow very useful can be 

Taking mice out of traps at a pickle factory. 

But Serg’t Keep has the job we all wish, 

He works on Fridays selling fish. 

The end of Fred Lohn I hate to confess: 

He runs a matrimonial bureau with much success. 

Tn connection with this is a large dance hall, 

Where the wax is put on by John McColl. 

Corporal Noon so saving has been, 

He’s a millionaire now with children ten. 

Olmstead labors and works all day 

Writing down what the deaf and dumb school has to say. 
Parada has told Villa and the rest where to go, 

He is king now in Mexico. 

Rankin sits comfortably in a swivel chair 

And gives out orders to the City Mayor. 

Salter, a lounge lizard, has become, it seems; 

He wears a carnation and eats chocolate creams. 
Temple is always right within reach 
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LOCKWOOD HOUSE 


Top row—Left to right: 
Withrow, Taylor, Ochoa, Vaughn, Mrs. Blount, Matron; 
McCall, Blount, Bovee, Buelow. 


Middle row: | 
Gore, Rankin, Keck, Salido, Escalada, M.; Bunton, W. 


Bottom row: 
Waters, Borboa, Friml, Calpin. 


Fourieen 


of » Selling roasted peanuts down at the beach. 
While John Vaughn has become the rage 
As a matinee idol on the Orpheum stage. 
Wall and Vic Gilman have a plan made clear 
For taking the hops out of frogs to make home beer. 
George Blount thirteen different languages can speak, 
And at L. A. M. A. is professor of Greek. 
Candelaria’s talents never were found 
Till he went in the movies in his own home town. 
in pleasant surroundings I find Will Danz 
Working for Cawston’s making feather fans. 
Each Escalada has a big oil well 
That knocks the top off the market whenever they sell. 
Friml laughs at struggle and strife 
: While editing jokes for the magazine, ‘‘Life.”’ 
| Gore is a policeman and made a great stir 
| When he arrested Jerry Taylor going 80 miles per. 
Haynes has a yacht and sails the deep seas 
|i Where his cheek is fanned by a pleasant breeze. 
ma la Billy Keck much fame has found 
With his book on ‘‘Prunes and Why They Are Round.” 
| Happy Little a living earns 
~B By peddling dashers for farmhouse churns. 
| Lieutenant Miller has a little bungalow 
And raises radishes all in a row. 
Patritti’s a farmer and has spent all his cash 


. : Trying to cross corn and beans to make suecotash. 
| T am told Salido with his talkative ways 
| Will be a circus orator till the end of his days. 
*~BR* Jack Taylor with this circus does go— 
He’s the fat lady in the main side show. 


Corporal Warren has married a ‘‘peach”’ 
And has settled down to live in Long Beach. 
q Tietjen will be a great doctor it’s true, 

| Tf he lives long enough—and his patients do too. 
Eddie Borboa gets a great deal of joy 

I At the Hotel Green as elevator boy. 

| Withrow is everywhere in great demand, 

f At playing the piano he is simply grand. 

A beautiful mountain stream I see, 

| And at the end of a fish pole sits Bovee. 
Cunningham’s work should be cut down half, 
| He‘s lineman of the wireless telegraph. 
Sinclair’s prowess has made a big grab 

In training a lobster to walk like a crab. 
oe Ang Jones is seen each day without fail 
Shelling beans at the county jail. 
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(Home of the Small Boys) 


The highest paid actor that shows on the screen 

Is a former garbage man known as Earl Green. 
Wingfield has spent all his years 

Looking tough and punching steers. 

Bunton J’s life has been full of ease 

Demonstrating knives that will hold round peas. 
ilarold Case has at last got his wish, 

He’s invented a sweepless broom and a washless dish. 
It’s easy to see where Ochoa’s talents go, 

Fre’s end man in a coon minstrel show. 

Williams with his dancing on the pier at Venice 

Has inspired the jealousy of Ruth St. Dennis, 

Bunton W. has discovered a cure for all ills, 

For a bald head and cough he uses the same pills. x 
Dutton is an editor and sits in a ehair, 

And writes lies about people that would raise vour hair. 
Panl Gilman is a salesman who travels up and down 
Selling face cream and lip wash at ten cents a pound. 
Mohrenstecher can sing like a bird, 

In the choir at church each Sunday he is heard. 

Platt spends most of the time on his knees 

Trying to find the holes that come out of Swiss cheese. 
Shackelford would rather not have to do chores 

So he views the world from freight car doors. 

Waters has won his way to the top, 

He holds the towels for Jim in his barber shop. 

Calpin is a poet and writes free verse, 

And though it isn’t very good I’ve seen much worse. 
McCoy is a jockey and runs in every race, 

And though he hits his plug hard he always takes last place. 
Carroll Campbell is an artist, and has painted, I know, 
Every society lady in Calexico. 

Stewart has a big sombrero and some fancy pants, 
And down in Mexico is minister of finance. 

Woerheide sells wigs and false whiskers too, 

And wears them himself to hide his face from view. 

A heavyweight champion I see is knocked out, 

And Pareels is the new champion at the end of the bout. 


The list is finished, and as I feel of my head, 
Mvy power is gone and I remember not what I have said. 
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LOCKER ROOM AND SLEEPING PORCH 
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CARMELITA HALL 


Top row—Left to right: Warren, Gilman, P.; Bunton, J.; 


Wingfield, Patritti, Mrs. Wood, Matron; Shackelford, Guill, 
Horsley. 
Third row: Campbell, C.; Wall, Cunningham, Mohrenstecher. 
Second row: Salter, Noon, Taylor, Gilman, V.; Parcels. 


Bottom row: Sinclair, Haynes, Case, Escalada, L. 
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Che Year's Events 


Sept. 1 
Nov. 1 
Nov. 27 
Nov. 27-29 
Dee. 25 
Maia, Il 
ane 22 
Sein, 30) 
Feb. 2 
Melon 9S) 
elo, 1? 
Feb. 14 
Feb. 17 
Feb. 21 
Feh. 22 
Mar. 4 
Mar. 10 
Mar. 10 
Mar. 24 
Mar. 24 
Are 
Apr. 3- 4 
Apr. 7 
Apr. 29 
May 12 
May 15 
May 24-29 
May 31 
June 8 
June 9 
June 10 
June 11 


Sent Drill imaneurat- 


School Opens. 
Hallowe’en 
Thanksgiving. 

Trip to Mount Wilson. 

Christmas. 

New Years’ Day. 

THE COUNTER- 
SIGN resurrected. 

Parada’s mustache 
gone. 

Music Recital—Piano 
Students; Violin, 
Harp. 

General J. J. Pershing 
reviews cadets. 


ed—Dress Parade. 

Lineoln Day. 

St. Valentine’s Day. 
Lockwood House 
popular among the GENERAL J. J. PERSHING 
ladies. ‘ 

First Target Practice—Hillman 102, Dutton 98, 
Stewart 92, Danz 91. 

First Ball Game. Faculty beats cadets!i!! 

Washington Program. 

Shoes fly!!_Tug-of-war. Carmelita wins. 

L. A. M. A. inspects Coast Defenses of Los Angeles 
at Fort MacArthur. 

We visit the Battleship Mississippi. 

Joyous Eve!! First Dance. 

Mrs. Friml presents L. A. M. A. with McKinley pho- 
to and autograph. 

All Fools’ Day—Our Birthday—Stunts. 

Trip to Sweitzer’s and Arroyo Seco. 

Swimming Hole popular—Tank opened up. 

COUNTERSIGN PENNY SURKUS DELUXE! 

Second Dance of season. 

COUNTERSIGN ANNUAL assured. 

Camping Trip—Sham Battle—‘Home Cooking.”’ 

L. A. M. A. fires volley and sounds ‘‘Taps’’ solemn- 
ly closing Memorial Day Exercises at Pershing 
Square. 

Field Day—Track Events. 

Military Day—Battalion Parade—Sham Battle. 

Literary Day. 

Commencement Exercises. 
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Syucopation 


Miss Baird: ‘‘ Waters, what is an island ?”’ 
Waters: ‘‘It’s a place you can’t leave without a boat.”’ 


Miss Wilson: ‘‘Your letter just balances; if it weighed any 
more you would have to put on another stamp.’’ 

Breitenbach: ‘‘Wow! I’m glad I didn’t sign my middle 
name.”’ 


Luke Hummel had just joined the Navy, and was being 
drilled on a pier for the first time. 

‘* Fall in!’’ came the order. 

Immediately Hummel fell into the water. 

‘““Two deep!’ was the next command. 

This made Hummel sore and sputtering water he said:— 

‘““Why didn’t you tell me it was too deep before I fell in?’’ 

Bugler Temple, bragging of having the only correct time- 
piece on the campus, was once heard to remark :— 

‘Tf the sun ain’t over that hill in a minute and a half, he will 
be late.”’ 


Jones, Dawson and Lohn went over to Bairdstown to pull a 
prank on the butcher and asked him for a ‘‘yard of pork. ‘The 
butcher tied up a small package and charged them a dollar and 
a half. They paid for it and when they opened it they found it to 
contain some pigs’ feet. Back to the shop they. went, Dawson 
spoke up:— 

“What do you mean charging us a dollar and a half for a few 
pigs’ feet”’ 

‘‘You asked for a yard of pork, and three feet is a yard.”’ 


Miss Wilson once worked for a local lumber company and 
one dav some one rang up and asked her to take an order:— 

‘‘Hello, what do you want?’’ answered Miss Wilson. 

‘‘Please send us up a thousand knotholes.’’ 

“Sorry, but we are just out of them, sold them all to the 
pickle factory, they use them for bungholes in barrels.”’ 


Woerhide: ‘‘I think that Danz is wonderful.”’ 
Esealada: ‘‘Yes; the trouble is that he thinks so, too.”’ 


Calpin: ‘‘How old is that lamp, ma?’’ 


Mrs. Wood: ‘‘About three years old.”’ 
Calpin: ‘‘Turn in down, ma, it’s too young to smoke.”’ 
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i 
| FREMONT HALL 
Rear row—Left to right: Stewart, Dutton, Keep, Breiten- 
| bach. 
Third row: Temple, Parada, Miller, Dawson, Jones, Lohn, 
Green, Friedman. 
Second row: Candelaria, Mrs. Buelow, Matron; Hummel, An- 
drews, Escalada, J. 
Bottem,.row: Danz, Campbell, B.; McCoy, Platt, Williams, 
Gavexei) 
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CADET BATTALION 
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Muster of Officers 


Lieut. Maurice Veronda, C. A. U. 8. A. 


Commandant. 
Gade teliiemt sper fee ee R. C. Miller 
Cadet-First Sergeant ....:...............: J. J. Parada 
Cadet-Color Sergeant ........................ Oscar Keep 
Cadet-Musician Sergeant................ Chas. Temple 
CACel@ On Ota wee een cele, Z. Noon 
O Ter @ OmMOral eee ela sec, lily lbiarulie 
GadereConmora lies a ss G. Stewart 
@adet=Corporal 22... 22 icc: Jose Esealada 
Cader Corpocalpeems We DeDiutron 
Cx dev Corporalenc ee) (ees. C. Warren 
Wade te WRMSICIN Maen a FE’. Ochoa 
Ordeme oom Guard, ie 2 es ice, F. Salter 
@ader-@olormsGuiacd! ses, 2 Se V. Gilman 
Cadet-Standard Bearer .............. R. Shackelford 


Che Gold Medal 


The gold medal for the best drilled cadet is awarded monthly 
by an officer of the U.S. Army. In awarding this medal ability, 
appearance, conduct and soldierly bearing are taken into consid- 
eration. 


Date. Awarded By Winner. 
March 18, 1920... Major A. B. Deans.......... Cadet J. Dawson 
OPA Ue SrA Cadet F’. Ochoa 
April 15, 1920....Lieut. L. B. Chapman ....Cadet Chas. Temple 
C.A.U.S. A. 
May 18, 1920....Lieut. Ray Lockwood...Cadet Andrews 
Engrs. U.S. A. 
June 3, 1920...Capt. A. K. Mathews ....Cadet L. H. Waters 
Chaplain U. 8. A. 
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[. Army Bugle Calls 


REVEILLE. Quick 


I can’t get em up, [ can’t get ’em up, I can’t get ’em up in the 
morning; 
I can’t get ’em up, I can’t get ’em up, I can’t get ’em up at all. 
. Cor’rals worse than privates; Sergeants worse than the corp- 
rals, Lieutenants worse than the Sergeants, and the Capt’ns 
worst of all. 


MESS CALL. Quick 


] Soup-y, soup-y, soup, without a single bean; 
. oe Porky. porky, pork, without a streak of lean; 
Coffee, coffee, coffee, without any cream (or, the weakest ever 
seen). 


SICK CALL. 


Come and get your quinine, come and get your pills, 
Come and get your quinine, come and get your pills (and get your 
pills). 


TAPS. 


i Fading light, dims the sight, 
And a star gems the sky, 
Gleaming bright, from afar, drawing nigh, 
Falls the night. 

2 Dear one, rest! In the west Sable night 
Lulls the day on her breast, good-night! 
Now away to thy rest. 

3 Love, sweet dreams! Lo, the beams of the light 
Fairy moon kiss the streams, sweet good-night! 
Ah, so soon! Peaceful dreams! 
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THE BAND 


Capt. R. K. Bailey 


Bandmaster 

Cornet 
Cadet-Band Sergeant...............- Z. Noon, Clarinet 
CaGdeneuninedw@OchOame ts) ae Solo Cornet 
@adets@has: Temples 2. 2.0.4.2: Solo Cornet 
@Cadete stanley tlorsely 22-8. First Cornet 
Cadet Bertran Campbell ............... Second Cornet 
Orde tamer e Clay le; @ nines ees se First Trombone 
Cadet Earl Green ....:....2..22...... Second Trombone 
Crigler colo Dery SOn, ae ee eee ee First Alto 
@adeteiacke May lone esses 5 esis: Second Alto 
Cadet Samuelelriedman 2 .22...2..22. Third Alto 
@7cletmmclen aaa ira leer fee te ot Fourth Alto 
Cadetmulocemhiscaled eee ee fe Tenor 
Caecum Gan ®ammn pelle. 2s) 2 Aiea d: Tuba 
@adetmanveys Gillie, 2) 23 ole Tuba 
CaderaGhittordayrarnem se Snare Drum 
Cadet Manuel Esealada .................... Snare Drum 
Cadet Walllouie OMS ee tee he. Bass Drum 
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Thirty-three 


Base Ball -- 


| FIRST TEAM » 
| Standing—Left to right: 
Mernannlen 25 ee orcas cise Reiss he First Base - . 
RSilararce lace lii@ 1G Meme ee ore oe. oso ede ves ce! Left Field 
-SSHEGSRVOWED ona tans acs Third Base 
IPeuierayG ley Sareea tee aie ies ee Pitcher-Captain 
VOY QUOI 2 oe ea A Catcher 
WD UGUOM 2. een ee tenes ROU Right Field 
| Seated: 
| Ib rcie clini yi eeeeeeeee Pee Second base 
| IMiC@Oy) foc eee pin A iat eee es Fane Utility 
(CHRO CHIE Se then eee See eee coe Ogrongere Jehielict 
iL @VaN a) eee ee reo, ee oe eee Valin 
SCORES 
| L. A. M. A. 5, South Pasadena H. 8. 3 
| L. A. M. A. 10, John Muir School 0. 
lL. A. M. A. 14, John Muir School 1 
L. A. M. A. 4, South Pasadena Outlaws 8 
L. A. M. A. 10, Harvard Military Academy 6 
L. A. M. A. —, Alhambra High 8. — .| ~ 
| L. A. M. A. —, Harvard Military Academy — 
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SECOND TEAM 


F Lineup: 


Noon, left field 

Vavlor, center field 
McCoy, third base 
Fsealada, J., pitcher 
Andrews, pitcher 
Candelaria, catcher 
Gilman, P., second base 
Hsealada, L., shortstop 
Breitenbach, right field 
Camphell, B., first base 
Gilman, V., utility 
Keep, O., utility 
Olmstead, utility 

Lieut. Maurice Veronda, coach 


A. M. A. 27, Page Military Academy 9 
i. A. M, A. 14, Pasadena Military Academy 11 
T.. A. M. A. 14, Page Military Academy 2 

A. M. A. 8, California Military Academy 0 

A. M. A. —, Pasadena Military Academy 


° Thirty-five 


Fount Ball 


‘‘We have been talking baseball now for about three or four 
months, but is there any one around here that will very soon for- 
get the feats of that game little eleven that represented us on the 
gridiron this fall? Murphy, Warren, Hummel; the whole bunch of 
them were stars. And talk about nerve, there wasn’t a yellow one 
among them. That’s saying a good deal for a raw high-school 
team, but ceretainly I never saw a yellow streak displayed in the 
countless mixups I saw them in. They were fast too, but Just a 
little lacking when it came to beef. The weight part of it couldn’t 
very well have been remedied, though. We didn’t have a sign of 
any heavy material to work with. If I remember right, Captain 
Bailey told me one time, that the boys would have to rely on 
straight football, with a few tricks mixed in here and there. He 
must have realized that they wouldn’t have a ghost of a chance in 
a beef against beef game. — 


IT can’t change your impression of the games. I wouldn’t 
want to if I could, but let’s run back over a few of those good old 
plays. 


Do you remember that first John Muir game? Talk about a 
serap, whew! That red-headed back-fieldman of theirs was a 
whirlwind when it came to speed. It took everything Temple had 
to stop him once or twice, when he started on his romps around 
right end. Parada wasn’t quite on to the ropes when that game 
eame off, but didn’t it do your heart good to watch him when he 
was able to get away with one of his end runs? It was Luke’s 
first game too, but he managed to hit that line like a ton of bricks. 


I didn’t get a chance to see the last game with the Muir 
bunch, but possibly it was just as well. They say the fellows were 
away off their stride. Murph made a couple of bad fumbles, and 
Hillman played like a beginner. And then, coupled with the bad 
showing of the backfield and ends, the line crumpled as if it were 
made of paper. Something went radically wrong. 


I guess we showed Alhambra what kind of stuff we were 
made of this season. We handed them a little surprise in the 
shape of that 6-0 drubbing. I never could forget that game. It 
was played on their field, if you remember, and turned out to be 
by far the hardest fought contest of the year. Parada says he 
found his nerve during that game, and I believe he did. He broke 
into that big line, time and again, always for a consistent gain. 
Thompson and Shackelford did the heavy work on the defense. 
I wish you could have seen them when everything was over; they 
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both looked more like Chateau Thierry veterans than like football 
players. 

The second game with Alhambra was even better than the 
first. Stewart picked the holes like an ‘*All-American,’’ and 
shoved over the winning point when he made that beautiful kick. 
Temple got away with two sensational passes, but his legs 
wouldn’t move quite fast enough, and the best he could do was to 
make his catches count for yardage. 

Did you have an opportunity to see either of the two games 
with Lincoln? That black and orange eleven was certainly our 
downtall. Thompson is about the only one that I can think Olgas 
doing anything extraordinary. He made some brilliant tackles. 
Buck, Shackelferd and Green all played a steady game. 

South Pasadena High had a real creditable team. Especially 
in view of the fact that they had a center that weighed nearly two 
hundred pounds. Didn’t Warren replace Murphy at quarter in 
the first half of that game? He had lots of spunk, even if he did 
lack the weight. 

Both of the tollywood games should have been routs. The 
first one was 6-0, and the seéond one 67-0, Every one had a hand 
in the score making in the second contest, and several of the first 
string players were replaced by smaller second team men,”’ 


Shackelford—Right Tackle 
Thompson—Left Tackle 
Parada—Fullback Candelaria—Right Guard 
Hummel—Right Halfback Dawson—Righi, Guard 
Brightman—Left Haifback, Cap. Woodward—Left Guard 
Temple—Right End Keep—Center 
Hillman—lLeft End 


Murphy—Quarterback 
Warren—Quarterback 


SCORES 
L. A. M. A’ 7, John Muir 0 
L. A. M. A. 6, John Muir 7 
I. A. M. A. 6, Alhambra HS 0 
L. A. M. A. 13, Alhambra H. 8S, 12 
ee eee a lhincoln Ee Soil 
L. A. M. A. 6, Lineoln H. 8. 18 
L. A. M. A. 0, South Pasadena H. 8. 12 
Lea ASG lolly wood Ho 0 
iL. A. M. A. 67, Hollywood H. 8. (Seconds) 0 
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Alfred’s Ice Cream 


“Olsl ION! 


Stetson-Barrett Co. 


Wholesale Grocers 


117-119 Santa Fe Avenue Los Angeles, Cal. 


Los Angeles Military Academy 


Delightfully situated on Huntington Drive, near Pasadena. 25the 
year. Students admitted at any time. Highest standard wm Schol- 
arship, Military Training and General Culture. 25 acres. Com- 
plete equipment. Ideal Summer Training at Mountdin and Beach 
Camps. Tutoring if desired. Phone 31411. 


WALTER J. BAILEY, A. M., Principal 


A Soft Blue Paper That 
Relieves Eye Strain 


Comes in Composition 
and Note Book 


Goo For THE Eye? 
CUNNINGHAM, CURTIS & WELCH CO., 


250-252 South Spring Street---TWO STORES—723-725 8. Hill Street 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


Division—H. 8. Crocker Co., Inc., San Francisco, Oakland, Sacramento 
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Stewart Fruit Company 


Carlot Distributors Fresh Deciduous and Citrus Frits 
to Eastern Markets 


FORTY PACKING HOUSES THROUGHOUT CALIFORNIA 
Main Office: Central Building, Los Angeles 


(Nave aCe Heine West COAST OF : 
WOESAOC, WON WdHhlb AVE ABMS) Tag DNL, 
WHAT YOU DESIRE AT 


ESCALADA BROTHERS 


IMPORTERS AND EXPORTERS 


GENERAL MERCHANDISE 


DEALERS IN GARBANZOS 
We Solicit Your Correspondence 
DRAWER T, NOGALES, ARIZONA, “PHONE 50 


For Lands Sake 


Use 


Agricultural 
Chemical Works’ 
Fertilizer 


| Office: 518 1. N. Van Nuys Bldg. 
| Los Angeles, Calif. 


Los Angeles 
Coaching School 


“The All-Subject School’’ 
Open June 19th, 1920 
Walker Auditoruum Building, 
Grand near Seventh 


Make up your conditions by tak- 
ing private lessons. Tutoring of all 
kinds. Telephone 13689. 


Hijos de Rafael C. 
Ochoa Sucs. 


Fabricantes de Azucar y Alcohol 
Hda. “La Purisima” 


Records and Pianos Tecalitlan, 9 Cantén, Jalisco 


Crescent Music 
House 


Pathe Phonographs 


105 N. Spring St., Los Angeles Mexico 


Compliments of 
C. P. WINGFIELD 


General Merchandise 


Compliments of 
DAVID HORSLEY STUDIOS 


Los Angeles, California Humboldt, Hestegie 
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Compliments of 
W. M. KECK 


Alhambra, California 


Compliments of 


BUNTON BROS. 


Yuma, Arizona 


Compliments of 
J. J. CAMPBELL 
Cotton Grower 


Calexico, California 


Compliments of 
MRS. L. L. CUNNINGHAM 


Los Angeles, Calhiforma 


Compliments of 


Compliments of 
THE WARREN FAMILY 


W. H. WILLIAMS 


Randsburg California 


Compliments of Compliments of 
E. E. NOON» | IDELFONSO SALIDO 
Mining and Milling Engineer Comniission Broker 


Nogales, Arizona | Nogales, Arizona 


Onions on Compliments of 
KINGSETTA CARSON 
OCTAVIO CANDELARIA 
Teacher of Piano 
i AE A’ L. A. M. A. 
Albuquerque, N. Mexico 
i 
Le en « > 
Fe oe ee Oe pk ee 
Compliments of 
Compliments of 
LOUIS H. WATERS 
JONES DRY GOODS CO. 
ARM A. 
Roy, New Mexico 
Fort Collins, Colorado 
we 4 


Compliments of 
DR. W. E. PLATT 
Safford, Arizona 


Compliments of 
E. A. BOVEE 


Monrovia, California 


Compliments of 
CHAS. E. DUTTON 


Helena Montana 


U. S. OBSERVATORY—MT. WILSON 


Compliments of 
A. W. LOHN 
Photographer 


Nogales, Arizona 


Compliments of 
DR. M. L. PARCELS 


Calexico, California 
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THE COUNTERSIGN 
Dead But Never Buried 


Laid to rest’ in the year 1917, 
due to -war’s desolation, the 
Countersign has played an inact- 
ive part in the Academy’s history 
for nearly three years. Previous 
to that time, the paper had been 
a huge success, an instiller of 
high ideals and the highest stand- 
ard of student effort. It acted as 
a crutch on which the cadet body 
might lean, when at times the ebb 
of school spirit ran low, or as a 
megaphone through which the de- 
fiant challenges of our-athletes 
might be voiced. 

It was a high ideal that the 
Countersign was living up to then, 
and just.as high an ideal that we 
are striving to attain now. Every- 
body on its staff had his work cut 
out for him, and that work had to 
be completed to the very best of 
his ability. The same might be 
apphed -to the new staff. Al- 
we lack the experience 
considered necessary to pilot a 
paper to success, we have re- 
solved that we will give the best 
that is in us, and that must be ac- 
cepted for what it is worth. The 
whole school has put its shoulder 
to the wheel, and only by the com- 
bined efforts of the entire student 
body, have we been able to start 
the Counterstgn on the road to 
success. The members of the fac- 
ulty are offering their whole- 
hearted support and giving us a 
welcome hand where their help 
is most needed. 

We appricate to the utmost any 
assistance that has been given us, 
and hope that your generosity 
and interest will not have been 
rendered in vain, but that the 
Countersign will make its appear- 
ance in a new light, and under 
these new conditions fulfill the 
desires and expectations of every 
reader. 


GaSe. 


DEAD BUT NEVER BURIED 


LOS ANGELES MILITARY 
ACADEMY’S SCHOOL 
SONG 


Now together let us offer 
All praise and honor due 

To our dear old Alma M 
May her sons be always true. 

For her glory and her honor 
We will fight with. all 

might, 

For we'll always be defenders 

Of our colors—Red and White. 


Our 


Through the years that we are 
with you, 
Midst the scenes we love so 
well, 
As the mystic charm of knowl- 
edge 


We vainly seek to spell, 

When, in football, track or 
ball, 

We win our victories bright, 


base- 


Mistiomacar old Joo Alain A] 
Nice her colors: —— Iweds sand 
White. 


When upon life’s journey onward, 
We pause at memory’s call, 


No. 1 

And our thoughts revert in glad- 
ness 

To our school days—best of 
ale 


We recall to mind the pleasures 


We enjoyed with hearts so 
light, 
And the love no one could meas- 
ure, 
That we bore for Red and 
White. 


—J. A. Bettin. 


1919 AND FOOTBALL 


Nineteen Nineteen will go 
down in the annals of school his- 
tory as one of the most prilnante 
football seasons the Academy has 
ever known. It will be a golden 
page in that book of memories 
that holds so many of the great 
events and triumphs of this insti- 
tution. 

\Ve started comparatively slow, 
an inexperienced eleven, but un- 
der the skilled leadership and ex- 
pert coaching of Capt. Bailey, de- 
veloped a perfect machine, an 
eleven skilled in every art of the 
game and edged off to the very 
finest degree of perfection. 

Irom the beginning we faced 
set-backs and hardships that I 
dare say were not encountered by 
any of our opponents. In the first 
place we had a limited number of 
men from which to pick the first 
and-second teams. 

However, laying all conditions 
aside, the coach had a team that 
the whole school might well be 
proud of. They bore the Red and 
White aloft, as it has always been 
carried, and fought for the princi- 
ples we have always stood for. 

We take pleasure in extending 
to them the due honor and credit 
that they rightfully earned. 

The lineup was as follows: 
Quarterback... Murphy & Warren 
Polack 24 Bet Sie ef Gy Parada 
Ie, dealeiin Hummel 
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fee elev p iat seo. & te Capt. Brightman 
Rend women oerreemple 
[ind brat eb tha Mae amine oto eo ae Hillman 
mackdleh edo Shackleford 
Per ances noes hei atten ae. Thompson 
1 Po co SIRT (6 a eee es SRO I AS oe 
AD Ss Candelaria and Dawson 
Rom ATC eke en Woodward 
Gre tite rersehee a Meer Secu ek ees Keep 


BOYS THAT REMAIN AT 
SCHOOL 


Get a Real Treat Thanksgiving 


A hike long and anxiously an- 
ticipated by .the students took 
place during the Thanksgiving 
holidays. A trip to the summit 
of Mt. Wilson. It was interest- 
ing in every respect, and thor- 


oughly enjoyed by the whole 
bunch. 
The trip was engineered by 


C€apt..Broadbent, an ardent and 
enthusiastic hiker himself. 

It is a well known fact that Mt. 
Wilson possesses the reputation 
of having the largest Observator- 
ies in the world. A trip through 
the two domes and into the tow- 
ers where the apparatus was ex- 
plained by Dr. Hogue and Dr. 
Ellerman, added much enjoyment 
to the trip. 


COURSE OF INSTRUCTION 


By Order of the Commandant 


PART | 
1. Military Customs and Courte- 
sies 
. Inspection 
(A) Without arms 
(B) With arms. 
3. Infantry Drill Regulations. 
(A) School of the Soldier. 
(B) School of the Squad. 

(C) School of the Company. 
(D) School of the Battalion. 
4. Formal and Dress Parades — 
Battalion Review. 

. Military Hygiene. 
. Morals and Manners. 
. Small Arms. 


bo 
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(A) Rifle. 

(B) Care of Piece and Nomen- 
clature. 

(C) Ammunition — Composi- 
tion. 


Manufacture. 
Careror 
8. (A) Bayonet Training. 
(B) Automatic Pistol. 
Part Two will appear in the en- 
suing issue of the Countersign. 


DRILL SQUAD 


Lieut. Veronda has formally 
announced the formation of an 
honor drill squad. He intends to 
pick the best twelve boys from his 
first company, then by an elimina- 
tion process cut the number down 
to eight. In choosing, he will 
take into consideration, first, the 
cadet’s ability, second, his bear- 
ing, and third, his general ap- 
pearances. 


DRESS PARADE 


Now that the squad movements 
have been quite satisfactorily 
learned, and the manual of arms 
well impressed on the mind of 
every recruit, the Commandant 
has instituted a new movement— 
Dress Parade. When _ properly 
carried out, it looks well from the 
Reviewing Stand, and with the 
accompaniment of the band makes 
an exceptionally snappy forma- 
tion. 

The men are improving right 
along with the practice, and be- 
fore the season iS Over, We exX- 
pect to have it down to a high de- 
eree of perfection. 


TARGET PRACTICE 


Chance For Entry in Los Angeles 
Meet. 


Vor the first time this year, the 


shooting gallery will be opened 
Monday, and target practice be- 
eun in real earnest. They have 
been repairing some of the fix- 
tures and making all necessary 
improvements, so that the traps 
can be open at the scheduled 
time, ready for immediate use. 
There has been some talk of or- 
ganizing a Rifle Squad, due to an 
invitation extended us, to com- 
pete in some of the big meets 
that will be held in Los Angeles 
during the month of February. 


EDUCATION 


The Root of Advancement 


Education should be unques- 
tionably the first and foremost 
item in a boy’s mind. Its import- 
ance cannot be too thoroughly em- 
phasized. 

We all want to go out into the 
world and do the big things, but 
first let us do the biggest thing of 
all—_get an education. We must 
remember that every house, to 
stand, weather conditions of all 
kinds and be permanent, must 
have a solid foundation. So our 
house of life, to withstand the 
storms of life time, must also have 
its foundation, and nothing can 
answer that purpose but a 
thorough and complete education. 
Do you want to start life's long 
journey, absolutely unprepared 
for the hundreds of thousands of 
little trials that you are sure to 
encounter? Do you want to ad- 
vance just so far, and then he 
compelled to relinquish your place 
to another, because you are not 
mentally capable of keeping pace 
with those who have displayed 
more foresight than yourself, ana 
first received a schooling? 

A min is measured by what he 
is, and not by what he might have 
been. ee 

It seems hard now. It is hard, 
but just brace up and take it all 
with a smile. (“I will study and 
get ready and maybe my time will 
come: 


—By W. D. 


A ROOKY’S TROUBLES 


A rooky was detailed to help 
bury the dead after a bloody bat- 
tle in Flanders. 

Aftera hard day’s work he re- 
turned. When he went to report, 
the following suestion was flung 
at him. 

Private Carr, did you have any 
trouble? 

foVies, "sitie wasuthe reply imme 
had a little trouble with one of 
them, as he insisted on poking 
his head out and saying he wasn’t 
dead, but he was a Hun and you 
can’t believe a word they sav; so 
I buried him anyway.” 


FOOTBALL GAME 
Harvard vs. Oregon in Super- 
Classic of the Year at Tourna- 
ment. Park, New Year’s 
Day, Pasadena. 


At two-thirty, sharp, the Crim- 
son eleven representing Harvard 
University, trotted on the field in 
all their glory, amid a burst of 
cheers. They went through a few 
snappy formations, passed the ball 
some, booted a little, and in the 
course of ten minutes retired to 
their locker rooms. 

Then came the Lemon Yellow, 
saber-clad boys, the huskies from 
Eugene, Oregon. They passed 
the ball with clockslike precision, 
and displayed a fine finish’ in ev- 


ery degree of the game. They, too, 


few 
disappeared 


however, remained onlv a 
minutes ~ and then 
from the field. 

The whistle blew, and the two 
machines faced each other in the 
supreme test. Harvard kicked off 
to. Oregon. Capt. Brandenburg 
received and’ran‘the ball back to 
Harvard’s forty-yard line. Oregon 
pushed over their downs and the 
game was on. The ball was car- 
ried from one end of the field to 
the other, both making consistent 
gains throughout ‘the period of 
play. Harvard emerged a winner 
by the close score of 7 to 6. This 
was the first time in pig-skin his- 
tory that the East has been able 
to triumph over the West. 

Oregon faced odds from the be- 
ginning, however, too big to over- 
come. Harvard was nearly fifteen 
pounds heavier to the man, and 
seemingly had all the breaks of 
the game. The West claims a big 
moral victory for their represent- 
atives. 

The much 
American half, 


talked-about All- 
Mr. Casey, was 


covered at every move he made. 


He was able to get away only 
twice, both times for substantial 
gains via the forward pass route. 

Little Skeeter Manerude, Ore- 
eons quarter, proved the dark 
horse of the dav. He played a 


brilliant game from start to fin- 
ish, and wrote his name in golden 
letters on that roster that holds 
the names ofall great athletes of 


“ond team. 
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the day. Also big Bill Steers lived 
up to advance notice, and we be- 
lieve that, had he not been forced 
by an injury to leave early in the 
game there would have been a 
different story for the Lemon- 
Yellow eleven to relate on their 
return to. Eugene. 
By a Spectator. 


HERE’S TO THE FOOTBALL 
TEAM, 1919 


Murphy (Murph.). 

Held down quarterbacks posi- 
tion on this year’s eleven, and en- 
gineered the team with great suc- 
cess. He formerly played the,same 
position on the Long Beach sec- 
He was fast and dis- 
played good headwork in every 
fray. 
Parada (George). 

The best little fullback’ in’ 
world. He was the most consist- 
ent line breaker we had. Also, 
might state that modest George is 
an all-around athlete. He starred 
on the track’team last year for our 
school. 
Hummel (Luke). 

He held down the right half like 
a little major. When he skirted 
left end, believe me, they  scat- 
tered. Built close to the ground, 
more for speed than comfort, .he 
made an ideal back fieldman. He 
supplied the necessary ginger and 
pep, and proved an asset in more 
ways than one. 

Brightman, Capt. (Skeets). 

Although he was taken from 
the game during the latter half of 
the season, due to a broken arm, 
Bright. made a splendid. captain 
and a good half. He played a 
spectacular game against Monro- 
ila 
Temple. 

Played a steady game at right 
end. He wasn’t a whirlwind for 
speed, but oh how he could spear 
that pig-skin. Probably piled up 
more yardage than any other man 
on the team. 

Hillman, Left end- 

42-26-38-all right, Hillman, let’s 
JO pAndsheudid: go> ae was: a 
good tackler and never formed the 
habit of letting grass grow under 
his feet. 


the 
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Shackelford (Shack), Right 


tackle. 
A valuable line man. He got 
some pretty hard knocks all 


along, but was forced out of only 
one game. He was always right 
there when there was a gap to fill. 
So much for Shack. 

Thompson (Left tackle). 

Although rather light and 
seemingly unfit for a tackle, he 
had an eye for that oval that just 
couldn't be beaten. He would 
break up one play. right after an- 
other in comparative ease. 
Candelaria (Right guard). 

Played his position admirably. 
Football was absolutely new to 
him, but he took to it like a fish 
takes to water. 

Woodward (Buck). 

Played at several different posi- 
tions during the season but found 
ahnome at leit eeuand, For his 
height he was unquestionably the 
heaviest man on the team, and 
beef came in handy. 

Keep (Kid). 

Also played various different 
positions, but gave them the most 
trouble at center. We have to 
hand it to the “Kid,” for he was 
about as good as we could have 
asked for. 

Dawson (John). 

Part of the time on the team 
and some of the time on the 
bench. He wasn’t much of a bench 
warmer, however, for he played 
too often. Any one who can play 
as many positions as John did, 
certainly hasn’t any kick coming. 


LONG BEACH TRIMS 
PHOENIX 


Long Beach Has Walk-Away. 


Long Beach continued their tri- 
umphant march to victory, hence 
the wreath carrying with it the 
championship of California and 
Arizona, a few weeks ago, by 
overwhelming the Phoenix squad 
102 to 0. They staged a spectacu- 
lar come-back after their narrow 
victory over the Berkeley eleven, 
and again proved themselves the 
logical opponents for either Scott 
or Everett. 

Dolly, Lalevre, Maller ® and 
Tiernan started for the Seasiders. 
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ATTENTION, ALUMNI 


We Are Asking For Your 
Support. 

At the first appearance of the 
Countersign, we consider that one 
of the most important subjects 
touched upon is our appeal to the 
Alumni. Without your sanction 
and approval, we could hardly 
consider the reviving of the Coun- 
tersign, a successful step. We 
want more than your approvil, 
though, and your hearty hand- 
shake, we want your backing. Is 
there anything so comforting, or 
anything that could spur us on in 
an undertaking so well, as to 
know that. the. old Alumni are 
heart and soul in the movement ?- 

Don’t you recall © your school 
days, your trials and tribulations, 
your joys and thrills, and the in- 
terest you had in the little things 
here that really didn’t amount to 
a great deal? The paper probably 
doesn't seem of any particular im- 
portance to vou right now, but 
just ston and think what it means 
to us. It’s big, it’s wonderful, it’s 
everything that goes toward mak- 
ing school days the best of all. 

We are not asking for financial 
support, or donations of any kind, 
all we want is vour interest. As- 
sure us of that and the Counter- 
sign will march on in its triumph- 
ant procession. 

You can count on us, we are be- 
hind it with every ounce of ener- 
oy-we have; may we count on 


yous W..D: 
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ROSE PERGOLA, L. A. M. A. 


Recruiting Officer—Say, Sam, 
why don't you join the Cavalry ? 

Sania INO. sal. bosses. b .doar 
want to jine no cavalry. I'd rath- 
ef. jine. im de. imfamtree, « cause 
when dey done blow retreat I 
don’t want to be bothered by no 


horse. No sah, not this nigger. 


What’s worse than a_ giraffe 
with a sore throat? 


A centipede with corns. 


Jack Taylor: “Did your watch 
stop when it fell on the floor?” 

ferry, Laydor :..;oure, .did. you 
think it would go through? 


& 


<3 == 


ee 


THE COUNTERSIGN 


5 


Se ee Ss sesso 
a ——— 


AN OLD PROSPECTOR 


By Cadet R. C. Miller 


We were ona hunting trip far 
from ghuman habitation of any 
sort when the old prospector 
stumbled across our path. He 
came like a shadow and passed on 
like one. 

We had stopped to partake of 
a light lunch when he came trudg- 
ing through the underbrush, 
crossed the road, and, without a 
glance in either direction, silently 
disappeared into the brush on the 
other side. 

He spoke not a word and we 
only saw him for the fraction of a 
moment, but I am sure the picture 
of his gaunt form and visage im- 
pressed itself indelibly on my 
memory. 

He had a short beard that might 
have grown either out of neces- 
sity or choice, and I wondered if 
it would become white if washed. 
His face was creased with the un- 
mistakable signs of labor and aim- 
lessness, while the winds of the 
desert had given it a rugged and 
weatherbeaten tan. 

I*rom under shagey gray brows 
a pair of pale blue eves peered at 
the horizon, with that far away 
look characteristic of one who has 


spent “a lifetime wandering 
through Nature’s innermost re- 
cesses. Several teeth, aged and 


yellow, from the decaving effects 
of tobacco, showed through his 
beard and mustache, but these 
seemed as firmly rooted as ele- 
phant tusks. 

meitew, stray locks of tousled 
hair, matted with the unwashed 
dirt of manv days, protruded hith- 
er and thither from beneath the 
brim of his battered Stetson. 

In one hand he tightlv clutched 
an old, but well cleaned rifle, and 
in the other was a short-handled 
shovel. On his back was a roll of 
blankets and a good-sized knap- 
sack, containing the necessities of 
his meagre life. His clothes were 
old and ragged; his heavy boots 
also showed signs of wear, but 
unmindful of these, he trudged 
steadily on, a - born desert rat, 
endlesslv looking for wealth and, 
unconsciously, not desiring it. 


SYNCOPATION 


Conductor—Mam, you will 
have to take that suit case out of 
the aisle. 

Colored. LLady—Look  yere, 
young white trash, day ain’t no 
suit case, dat’s ma foot. 


-Mike—Do you know there is 
such a great shortage of soap in 
Germany. 

~Bill—No, why? 

Mike—Because 
much dirty work. 


they did so 


Sandy and Pat were working 
on a pier and the Scotchman fell 
in the water.  ~ 

Sandy shouted: to’ Pat: I say, 
Pat, drop me a line, will you? 

nO hart stores. shorted) Pat, 
“There ain’t no post office where 
you are going.” 

Excelsior. 


Little words of wisdom, 
Little words of bluff, 
Make the teachers tell us, 

Sit down, that’s enough. 
An old colored man was burn- 
ing dead grass w hen a’ “wise euy” 
stopped and said, ‘you're foolish 
to do that, Uncle Eb, it will make 
the meadow as black as you are.” 
Dont worry .boutidat sah,” 
responded Uncle Eb. “Dat grass 
wall grow out, and be as green as 
you is.’ 


Capt. Adkinson—“Name one 
thing of importance that did not 
exist 100 years ago.” 

Brightman—* Me.” 


Dawson—"! have 
DU ainyaaeShOes mon 
morning, mother. ‘i 

Mother—*“Oh you silly boy, you 
have put them on the wrong feet. 
Put them on the’ other fee di- 
ReCthye a 

Dawson—"I! haven’t any other 
feet to put them on, mother.” 

—Excelsior. 


managed to 
myself this 


Capt. Hummel— “When did 
Geo. Washington die?” 

Murphy—‘Did he die, | didn’t 
even know he was sick.” 


We have a Miller at school, he 
is a Brightman even if he is a lit- 
tle Green, we are going to Keep 
him as we hope, he is Mohren- 
stecher. Now if you would Lohn 
him a Campbell, he would open 
his mouth like a Gate and smoke 
it at Noon. On his Wall hangs a 
Little Hammer, Rankin first 
among his weapons. He declared 
Warren, the Taylor, and with his 
good Bowman, tried to Withrow 
the Temple. 


Los Angeles, calif: 

dear folks! 

i recieved tha lettre yu rote and 
i was hapy to here frome yu, 

we had som tomaeto supe the 
other dae and it tasted so much 
lik yours that 1 thoute i was at 
home fore a few minutes while i 
was eating it, i ate som candie 
thee doe we went tu the park an i 
int ben fellin rite since. 

there is a teacher that comes 
heré every saturday nite to show 
us how to dance but its too harh 
for my feet to moove write an i 
cant dance good yet. 

well fokes 1 guess you can see 
that this is a sundae letter as there 
isnt any mistakes cause thee 


teacher has corrected it twice. 


“withe luve” 
wilbur jones 


Buck: I found a-piece of rub- 
ber in my sausage this morning. 

Jones: That all goes to show 
that the automobile is replacing 
the horse. 


Gill: Why do you sit on 
joke I hand in? 


every 


Stewart: Ii they had a point, I 
wouldn't. 

Capt. Broadbent (in English) 
Van. Denson, tell us about the 
lifeof Patric.Henry. 

Van Denson: “Well, he was 


a poor boy, and went to school. 
When he grew up he got married 
and he then gave the great ora- 
tion, “Give me life or give me 
death.’’—Lincolneum. 


Mary had a Thomas cat: 
It warbled like Caruso— 

A neighbor swung a baseball bat, 
Now it doesn’t do so. 


fo)) 
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THE GHOST EXPRESS 


By Cadet Robert Van Deuson 


The hot, red sun had, at last, 
sunk behind the jagged peaks of 
a nameless range of rocky moun- 
tains which cut off the scorched, 
desolate wastes of the badlands 
from the beautiful plains that lay 
along the coast further west. The 
sunset lent some relief to the 
lonely settlement of saloon and 
railroad junction called “Grub 
Gulch.” Here a branch line of the 
railroad struck off across the sage 
brush to some lonely mines in the 
purple hills beyond. 


On this particular night a large 
herd of saddled sorrels were 
hitched in front of the Prairie Dog 
cafe, whence a _ tuneless piano 
clanged with dreary monotony. 
The cow-punchers from the Bar- 
Cand Flying A had come in ‘biled 
shirts,’ for a great event, was 
about to occur. 

When Number One, the only 
eastbound train, wound its way 
through the desert, the beautiful 
Riincesss Arline cwas. to ibe on 
board, and every .man in the 
peaceful land of Dominia wished 
to pay his respects to the heiress 
of the throne. 

Indian squaws spread _ their 
wares on the ground in the hope 
that Her Majesty would honor 
them with a purchase when the 
royal train arrived. 

Impatient cowboys stuck their 
heads out of the saloon and occa- 
sionally crossed to the paintless 
shack that served for the depot, 
where I was employed, and de- 
manded of me how much longer 
they must wait. 

As the shadows lengthened, the 
deep colors of the hills faded into 
somber darkness, and _ the first 
stars twinkled brightly from the 
dark dome above. 

At last the shriek of the whistle 
penetrated the crisp, clear air and 
immediately the vaqueroes rushed 
from the saloon and thronged on 
the platform where they watched 
the quickly approaching, dazling 
headlight of the express. 

At last the iron monster dashed 
by and with a screeching of 
brakes came to -a .stop. Eager 


eyes turned to the fifth and last 
car—the regal coach—and loud 
cheers greeted the girl, who stood 
on the rear platform, surrounded 
by guards. Dominia was on the 
verge of war with a neighboring 
nation and would take no chances 
for the safety of the future queen. 
Responding to repeated cries of 
“Long live the Queen,” the prin- 
cess arose and spoke a few words 
to the cow-punchers. She thanked 
them for. the reception and urged 
them to stand behind their coun- 
(PY 
- She was a very attractive girl of 
medium height and brunette com- 
plexion. Her figure, unusually 
thin, was clad in a close-fitting, 
black, velvet dress, trimmed with 
white lace at the neck. A wavy 
mass of raven-hued hair was done 
up on her head, falling in small 
curls in back. Her face was col- 
ored by the tan of the desert ac- 
quired on an excursion to appeal 
to the desert folk to stand behind 
the nation in the present crisis. 
As loud cheers applauded her 
little talk, the branch line train 
rumbled in, and she had barely 
time to leave the train, buy a few 
Indian trinkets and get aboard 
again before the train pulled out. 
The cowboys cheered and fired 
shots into the air as the red lights 
of the rear coach dimmed and dis- 
appeared. 


The men filed away a few mo- 


‘horses, sand I 


ments later and I returned to the 
dingy ticket office, lit the smoky 
oil lamp and started the telegraph 
key clicking to report the passing 
of the train. Just as | finished, I 
heard the sound of gagloping 
recognized the 
shouts of the Don Garcia outfit. 
However, I thought little of it un- 
til the door opened and Garcia 
came in alone. -He was a small, 
oily faced Mexican, clean shaven 
and well dressed in chaps, a wool- 
en blouse and a Stetson. Although 
his reputation as a cattle rustler 
was well known, he had been civil 
to me the few times I’d seen him, 


‘so I was not alarmed at his ap- 


proach. He opened the door with 
a courteous “Beunos dios, Senor,” 
and asked a commonplace ques- 
tion about the train. He finally 
sat down and had me tell him in 
detail about the princess and then, 
pressing me for a longer story, he 
suggested going over to the sa- 
loon. ~-Itold him it would be im- 
possible for me to leave the depot, 
so he went alone, returning a few 
moments later with two small 
glasses. We drank to the prin- 
cess and he continued to press me 
for details of her visit. During 
the next few minutes I grew so 
sleepy I could barely stammer a 
few incoherent statements. I ig- 
nored the telegraph key; dimly 
saw Garcia leave, then darkness 
obviated all. 
(To be continued) — - 
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CAMPUS NOTES 


The Academy has several new 
members since the Christmas va- 
cation, three to which entered the 
Carmelita and three more enter- 
ing Fremont... Paul and Victor 
Gilman from Long Beach, Wil- 
liam Breitenbach from the Har- 
vard Military School, D. Cunning- 
ham of Los Angeles, and Samuel 
Friedman, formerly a cadet at the 
California Military Academy are 
the new Cadets. 


Several boys have left us since 
Christmas; Sharp has gone to Se- 
attle and Mateus was forced. to 
leave on account of ill health. 


Since the new pool tables were 
installed in the recreation room, 
there have been many hard-fought 


games. The undefeated cham- 
pions are: Dawson, Parada and 
Lohn. 


Gill says that the band is mak- 
ing a man out of him as he is de- 
veloping a fine pair of brass lungs. 


Mise cbaylor visited her two 
sons, Jack and Jerry, last Thurs- 
day. 

Mrs. Gilman and her daughter 
were out to visit her two sons, 
Paul and Victor, Thursday. 


“Jim” the barber is back on the 
job with his usual songs and 
jokes, after an absence of three 
weeks. 


Commandant Veranda was out 
overseeing the work done by the 
Tatigue Squad workers Saturday 
afternoon... 


Mrs. Buelow, Matron at. Fre- 
mont Hall, has returned’ to the 
school after a short absence, due 


to illness. She spent the week 
‘with her brother and family at 
Hermosa Beach. We are glad to 
welcome her back among us. 


Mrs. Keck visited Cadet Keck, 
of Lockwood Hall, last week. 
her 


iWinseme Salter called to see 


son, Cadet Salter. 


The Cadets were given a treat 
Saturday night when they were 
taken to Los Angeles to witness 
the grand spectacle of Broadway 


becoming “The Radiant Way,” 
the best lighted street in the 
world. 

Mrs. Gore, Mrs. McCall and 


Mrs. Vaughan spent some time 
with their sons at Lockwood Hall 
last week. 


A SERGEANT AT L. A. M. A. 


ebcieerichtalett aright,” 

All the day and half the night. 

“Chest out, hold up your head,” 

Hey, there, are you dead? 

‘Left, right, mark time,” 

Straighten out that crooked line, 

See them straggling like blumin’ 
sheep, 

And then they wonder why a ser- 
Seameawvieeps: 

Lift up those heads, left, right, 

My gosh! what a sight! 

You ‘sleepy nuts, hey! you fat! 

What in the world are you grin- 
ning at? 

Stand at ease, squad shun, 

You're slower than a paralyzed 
hun; 

Ouit your staring like a cow, 

Snap it up, you're on squad list 
now. 

Stand at ease, stand still, 

Let’s see how you can drill. 


Some of you will never know 
how; 
Squad’s dismissed — “Oh you 


chow!” 


MOHRENSTECHER 
Does the moon hatch 
when it sets? 
Who is the Sun’s father? 


stars 


The night was dark and stormy, 
It was raining hard, you bet; 
The train pulled into the station, 
The bell was wringing wet. 


Stewart (rushing into a cafe) 
Do you serve lobster here? 

Waiter—‘Sure, sit down—we 
serve anybody.” 


A young tenderfoot had just 
arrived from the East and had 
considerable trouble in landing a 
job. He finally got a job as a 
sheep herder and his first day’s 
work was by no means encourag- 
ing. 

aise Hocadan, noting the worn- 
Ottlexpression on Inis) «tace,) ac= 
costed him, asking if he had all 
the sheep corrolled? 

“Yes, sir,’ was the reply,’ but 
I had considerable trouble round- 
ing up the young ones. 

The foreman, sensing some- 
thing wrong, made his way down 
to the corral, and, to his amaze- 
ment, he saw a dozen or more 
jack rabbits in with the sheep. 

“What is the meaning of this,” 
he said, trying to keep from 
laughing. Those are rabbits, not 
sheep, and, come to think about 
it, I think I will let you go down 
after the mail after this as it will 
be much quicker than by auto- 
mobile 


HEADQUARPERS FOR CADET UNIFORMS AND 
EVERYTHING ELSE A YOUNG FELLOW WEARS 


‘Desmond 


Spring near Sixth 


ve 


“BLUE BOND” 


Composition and note bonds made from that “Good for the SES 


paper. 


Used by all 


students -that know. 


CUNNINGHAM, CURTIS & WELCH CO., 


250-252 South Spring. Street—TWO STORES—723-725 S. Hill Street 
Los Angeles, Calif. 
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“ME AND YOU” 


Wasn’t it great in the olden days, 
Those college days, those good 
old ways; 
When we kicked at the “hash” 
and called it “bum” 
But put it all right clean out of 
sight, 
In those good old days, 
Those college days 
That aagin will never come. 
and Greek! say ‘twas a 
fright 
The way we handled old Caesar 
at night. 
But Socrates fooled us, our 
“Pony” went wild, 
And zero was marked to each er- 
ring child. 
How we kicked and complained 
and swore by the gods 
And kicked harder still to the tune 
of the rods. 
Injustice was ours, we were jailed 
and not free 
A life such as this was “Inferno” 
COME: 
Couldn’t flirt even once a week 
with a dame; 
*Twas cruel, twas wrong, ’twas a 
downright shame. 
Then the teacher would “soak 
if we ever got caught 
Stealing a smoke in the old va- 
cant lot. 

Out of bounds was a sin only par- 
doned above 

Hence we never picked “dates” 
miethe™ Garden of Love.” 


atin 


‘But say, don’t you know as [ sit 
by the fire 

And see the old days I, well I ad- 
more 

The rules we thought hard and 
unable to mind, 

3ut I find thy’re the best for the 
most of mankind; 


And honestly now, I wish I were 
back 

To the “mush,” and the rules and 
the college “hard tack,” 

With my Xenophon tucked right 
under my arm. 

And the thoughts of vacation 
down on the farm. 

Just listen to me, I’ve found it 
all true: 


They’re the best old days that we 


ever knew, 
Those good old days, those col- 
lege days 


When we kicked like mules (as 


Wwe were), me and you. 
—Contributed. 


PARADES MOUSTACHE 


He had a little mustache, 
Its fleece as black as jet 
Most every month he’d shave it 
off, 
But still it hops back yet. 


It came with him to drill one day, 
It perched upon his lip, 
It vanished to his eybrow; 
Next day again did flit. 


Wanted: One Maxim silencer 
for Lohn’s slide trombone . 


Important announcement: Pat- 
ritti has decided to get a hair 
cut. 


A BOW-LEGGED PRIVATE 
Sergeant—Stand at attention 
there nigger! 
Prvt—l's at attention, sir! 
Sergeant—Look here, nigger, 
from your hips up yore are at at- 


tention but from your hips down 


youre at ease. 


Capt. Bailey to the. football 
team: “When in training, do not 
eat any fancy dishes.” 


Pat: Yesterday I went into a 
restaurant and ordered _ boiled 
eges. On one of the eggs was 
written a lady’s name and her ad- 
dress, and beneath it said: ‘Please 
write.” 

Mike: Well, did you write? 

Pat: No! I didn’t, because after 
I had opened the egg, I knew 
that she must be a very old lady 
by this time. 


Sr rrr SES 
SS Sasaaaaaannassesanrssaeaeeseeseemenaeeeneeeeeees? 


See me 
next issue 


ne A 


@ 
on ntersi 
Friend ‘@ OU e 
Published Bi-Weekly by the Cadets of The Los Angeles Military Academy 
Vol. IV FEBRUARY 7, 1920 No. 2 


L. A. M. A. REVIEWED BY 
GEN. PERSHING 


Etec ee eriittcen a \VlOmday, 
morning, the Cadet companies 
representing the Los Angeles Mil- 
itary Academy marched off the 
campus and took a line position 
on Huntington Drive. The Gen- 
eral was expected to review us at 
about eleven-forty-five, but all 
preparations were completed long 
before that hour. Every boy was 
on his toes and alive with the ex- 


_pectation of being reviewed by 


the Commander of the American 
Army in person. 

The public school children of 
El Sereno, under the supervision 
of the principal of the E1 Sereno 
schools, also marched to the scene 
of parade, and took a place direct- 
ly across the drive from our first 
and second companies. They 
made a striking appearance, nearly 
all of them being dressed in white 
and armed with large bouquets of 
flowers. For their entertainment 
principally, we were put thru the 
Manual of Arms two or three 
times in rapid succession. ‘Then 
we stood by for “Call to Colors,” 
which seemed to create a very fa- 
vorable impression upon our audi- 
ence: 

At a given command, we came 
to “present arms,’ and _ breath- 
lessly awaited the arrival of the 
fleet of cars composing General 
Pershing’s party. The first two, 
which contained army officers of 
various rank, passed by us with 
little ceremony. But in the third, 
seated betweee two officers, sat 
iduse ElonomesGenm mershing. Ns 
the car came to a stop before the 
colors, he came to attention and 
rendered a military salute. He 
wore that genial, captivating smile 


-_the same smile that has been 


so characteristic of him even thru 
the hardships which he has under- 
gone and the mental strain under 
which he has labored while acting 


GENERAL PERSHING 


as Commander in Chief of the 

American boys overseas. Under 
x 0 if 

our Commandant, Lieut. Veronda, 

we went thru the manual of arms, 

which won the hearty approbation 

of the “Pershing party.” 


While we were going through 
the manual of arms, General Per- 
shing stopped his machine and 
called Colonel Bailey to his side 
to greet him. Hel expressed his 
deep regret that, owing to the 
close arrangement of his schedule, 
he was unable to greet each cadet 
personally. He congratulated us 
upon our military bearing and our 
snappy appearance, and congratu- 
lated the school upon the positive 
view it has always taken toward 
military training, which he con- 
siders one of the foundation 
stones of true American man- 
hood. 


After General Pershing passed 


on, we marched back to our drill 
grounds, where we formed in 
“battalion parade” for the benefit 
of over two hundred members and 
friends of the El Sereno Public 
schools who had been interested 
in our “manual of arms’ while 
waiting for General Pershing, and 
were anxious to see us in “bat- 
talion parade.” 

It was a big “red letter” day 
for us and we will remember it 
for many years to come. 


PERSHING FOR COMPUL- 
SORY MILITARY 
TRAINING 


One-of the chief events in the 
welcome extended the General by 
Los Angeles was the luncheon 
given by the Chamber of Com- 
tierce at the Elotel sAlexandtia. 
Over six hundred distinguished 
citizens of Southern California 
were present, making the banquet 
One Or themeteatest ins history: 
Seven speeches were made in 
honor of the occasion, by prom- 
inent men of Los Angeles, but 
the most interesting was the ad- 
dress made by Gen. Pershing him- 
self in which he touched upon 
many of the big problems of the 
day, the principal one being that 
of universal military training. 
The following are a few extracts 
taken from his address. 

“Your soldiers took with them 
to France, a spirit of the pioneer 
days, which is today the spirit of 
Los Angeles, and transformed it, 
through military training, into 
valor, fortitude and gallantry, on 
many a field of battle.” “They 
have much to recount to you of 
experience and I think that if they 
should be questioned by you as to 
the most important lesson learned 
during the war, they would say 
that it is, that we should be pre- 
pared before another war over- 
takes us. I would not preach to 
you militarism. No man who has 
had experience in war wants to 


Z 
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see it repeated, but no one can tell 
when war is to come upon us. We 
didn’t think we were going to be 
drawn into this last war—so my 
strong plea is that the 
themselves take cognizance of the 
great lesson and urge a certain 
amount of preparedness in order 
to meet any emergency that over- 
takes us.” 


BENEFIT OF TRAINING 


“It seems to me that we should 
at least give our young men the 
benefits of four to six months 
training, as this will not only pre- 
pare them in a way to enter upon 
their military duties, without 
much delay, but will improve their 
ability to meet the ordinary condi- 
tions of life; their vitality is 
strengthened; their muscles are 
hardened; they learn something of 
discipline; they learn how to take 
care of themselves under various 
circumstances, and more than any- 
thing else they have impressed 
upon their minds, that service to 
their country is the first thought 
that a citizen should have.” 

“So that, whether we never ex- 
pect to have a war or not and 
ever if | knew we were never go- 
ing to have another war, I should 
be in favor of this sort of training 
for our youths.” 


THE STAR SPANGLED 
BANNER 


The sun is slowly sinking in the 
west. The men of the army and 
navy are drawn up at attention. 
At every fort, army post, and 
navy yard, and on every Ameri- 
can battleship at home or abroad, 
the flag of our country is flying 
at full mast. The sunset gun will 
soon be fired, and night will follow 
the day as darkness follows the 
light. All is ready, the signal is 
given, the men scalute, and the 
flag to the band’s accompaniment 
of. “The Star-Spangled Banner,” 
slowly descends for the night to 
be folded and kept for the morn- 
ing’s hoisting. 


“And the Star-Spangled Banner 
in triumph shall wave 
While the land of the fre is the 
home of the brave.” 


people | 


In the cemetery of Mt. Olivet, 
near Frederick, Md., there 
spot where the flag of our country 
is never lowered. It is keeping 
watch by night as by day over the 
grave of Francis Scott Key, au- 
thor of “The Star-Spangled Ban- 
ner.” He was born in Frederick 
County, Md., August 1, 1779, and 
died in Baltimore, January 11, 
1843. 


The, ‘Congress of the United 
States has never formally adopt- 
ed “The Star-Spangled Banner” 
as a national anthem, but it has 
become such through the recog- 
nition given to it by the army and 
navy. It is played on all state 
occasions at home or abroad and 
is the response of our bands at ail 
international gatherings... In the 
theatre, at a public, or at a ban- 
quet—whenever it is played, the 
people rise and remain standing 
to the end as a tribute to the flag 
of our country. 


The poem itself is descriptive of 
what the author saw and felt on 
the night of September 13, 1814, 
as he watched the bombardment 
of Fort McHenry by the British 
during the War of 1812. The city 
of Washington had been sacked, 
bombarded, and burned by the 
British, and now in their march 
of destruction they were bom- 
barding the fort to gain entrance 
to Baltimore’s harbor, in which 


_city they had purposed to spend 


the winter. We can well imag- 
ine the joy of Key’s heart, the son 
of a Revolutionary patriot, held 
in custody on a British battleship 
to see in the morning, “that our 
flag was still thete,’ and to know, 
therefore, that there was still hope 
for our country. 


“Then conquer we must, when our 
cause it is just, 

And this be our motto, ‘In God 
iS Out. Lruste 


In acordance wit hthe customs 
of the Army, the cadets of this in- 
stitution will be required to mem- 
orize the first and last stanzas of 
the National Anthem. 


iseaal 


THE STAR SPANGLED 
BANNER 


O say can you see, by the dawn’s 
early light, : 
What so proudly we hailed at 
the twilight’s last gleaming? 
Whose broad stripes and bright 
stars thru the perilous fight 
O’er the rampants we watched, 
were so gallantly streaming? 
And the rockets’ red glare, bombs 
burst in air 
Gave proof thro’ the night that 
our flag was still there. 
© say, does that star-spangled 
banner yet wave 
O’er the land of the free and the 
home of the brave. 


© thus be it ever e’er when free- 
man shall stand 
Between their lov'd home and 
wild war’s desolation: 
Blest with victory and peace, may 
the heav’n rescued land 
Praise the pow’r that hath made 
and preserv'd us a nation! 
Then conquer we must, when our 
cause it is just, 
__And this be our motto: 
“In God is our trust” 
And the Star-Spangled Banner in 
triumph shall wave 
O’er the land of the free and the 
home of the brave! 


THE JOB OF A MAN. 


It isn’t the work we intend to do, 
Nor the work we’ve just begun 
That puts us right on the ledger 
sheet ; 
It’s the work we’ve really done. 
Our credit is built on the things 
we do, 
Our debit on things we shirk; 
The man who totals’ the biggest 
plus 
Is the one who completes his 
work. 
Good intentions do not pay bills, 
It’s easy enough to plan; 
To wish is the play of an office 
boy, 
‘To do is the job of a man. 
—System. 
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: COURSE OF INSTRUCTION 
Part II 
9. Interior Guard Duty—Regu- 
lations 
(A) General Orders 
(B) Informal Guard Mount 
(C)Formal Guard Mount 
: (D) Guard House Duties 
(FE) The Responsibilities of a 
2 z Guard 
(F) The Duties of the Senti- 
nel 
: 10. Exterior Guard Duty 
. Y Pee randalot the “Tent. (Pitch- 
ing and Striking) 
12. Simulated Campaign _ 
(A) Extended Order Drill 
(B) Camps and Camping. (In 
iteld) 3 
(@) soham Battle 
13. Military Maps and ‘Topogra- 
phy 
(A) Elements of 
Gajmbambert Grid) “Ssysteni 
and Projection 
(C) Orientation of Guns and 
Fire 
14. Manual of the Court Martial 
(A) Theory 
(B). Mock Trial 
15. Motor ‘Transportation in the 
Army 
oe The Truck and Tractor 


(A) The essentials of a driver 

(B) The Internal Combustion 
Engine 

(C) Transmission of Power 

(D) Care of the Motor 


Part III will folow next issue. 
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TENT DRILL 


Lieut. Veronda, entertaining 
the hope that every Cadet may be 
prepared for the many hikes that 
are scheduled for the coming sea- 
son, has instituted a regulation 
tent drill. It has been a part of 
the Military program of this 
school for many years, and 
though it is old to some boys 
here, it is absolutely new to a 
great many of the cadets. From 
three to four-thirty every after- 
noon, the whole drill field is cov- 
ered with big, white sheets of 
canvas and every boy is hard at 
work, untangling the mysteries 
that surround the pitching of an 
army tent. 

It has not been officially an- 
nounced thru the Commandant’s 
office, but the report is abroad 
that the plans for a trip have al- 
ready been laid and the necessary 
preparations are now being com- 


pleted. 

When rolled up in a pack form, 
the tent contains a bed _ sack, 
blankets, various toilet articles 


and extra wearing apparel. 


It’s easy enough to be pleasant, 
When. life goes along like a 
song, 
3ut the man worth a while 
Is the man who can smile 


When everything goes dead 


wrong. 


Office of The Commandant, 

Los Angeles Military Academy, 
Jame Zon) 920; 

General Orders No. 2. 

Effective this date the following 
is announced: 

Sergeant Latham Brightman—To 
be reduced to the ranks. Of- 
fense—Absence without leave. 

To be Sergeant—to fill original 
vacancy—Corporal George Par- 
ada. 

To be Corporal—to fill original 
vacancy—Cadet George Stew- 
art. 

Approved: Col. W J Bailey. 
By Order of the Commandant. 


THURSDAY PROGRAM 

From now until the end of the 
year, Thursday of every week will 
be set apart as a formal day at the 
Academy. Right after school, Ca- 
dets will unite in depicting the 
schedule, as carried out here ev- 
ery day. 

It should be more than inter- 
esting to the parents, and is going 
to be given principally for their 
benefit. It is expected that these 
operations will likely consume the 
hour allotted us for recreation, 
giving the Cadets just sufficient 
time to change from the service 
uniforms to the dress, and pre- 
pare themselves for the Dress Pa- 
rade, that will in all probability 
take the remaining hour before 
“Mess Call’. 

Supper will be formal and will 
be considered as such by every 
Cadet. fe 
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TO THE ALUMNI 


Where Are You? 
What Are You Doing? 


For your benefit, as well as for 
ours, we are making an extensive 
canvass in the hope that we may 
again link you, through our col- 
umns, with your schoolday pals 
and acquaintances. It should be 
more than interesting to you to 
know where all those old friends 
are, and what they are doing. 
Probably your memory has been 
dimmed by the years gone by, and 
you have forgotten your school- 
days best of- all... 

Just drop us a note, let us know 
where you are, and we'll do the 
rest. We expect to publish every 
name and address that we receive, 
and assure you that we shall do 
our best to make our attention to 
this matter of exceptional benefit 
to you. 


TO KILL YOUR 
NEWSPAPER 


Don’t subscribe for the paper, 
but read it over your neighbor’s 
shoulder. 

Promise to write for the paper, 
but kindly forget to write the ar- 
ticle. 

Never say a good word for the 
paper, but always against it. 

Never hand in an article your- 
self, but criticize the work of 
others. 

Never patronize our advertisers, 
but go to those who do not adver- 
tise. 

—Northwestern College Chronicle 
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WIRELESS TELEGRAPH 


While those who sail the sea 
have long been accustomed to be- 
hold many of nature’s marvels, 
such as the Arctic ice, the fire of 
St. Elmo, the tropical sunset, and 
many other natural wonders which 
have terrified or delighted the voy- 
ager, it is interesting to note how, 
in combining forces, nature and 
man have made it possible to pro- 
duce other marvels, as, for in- 
stance, the making of it possible 
for the human voice to come forth 
from the clouds with a message 
for the land, or by carrying of 
strains of music a hundred miles, 
“on the wings of the wind,” to a 
vessel rolling in the deep. 


And yet these modern wonders 
are only newer phrases of the de- 
velopment of the wireless tele- 
eraph and telephone. And the re- 
cent practical demonstrations be- 
tween ships on the Atlantic and 
wireless stations on land serve to 
call vividly to mind the rapid 
strides which have been made by 
the wireless telegraph in linking 
together all the nations of the 
Western Hemisphere. Moreover, 
it is gratifying to believe that such 
development gives assurance of 
the possibility of even closer com- 
munication as the new devices are 
improved and perfected to practi- 
cal utility. 

This long reach of the wireless 
brings the most southern extrem- 
ity of South America within aerial 
communication with the many sta- 
tions that dot the coast at Val- 
paraiso, Arica, Lima, or, in fact, 
that now stand at intervals of a 
few hundred miles all the way to 
California and Alaska. 


Ten years ago the whole area 
of Latin America had only about 
fifty radio stations, including 
those operated by several govern- 
ments and others privately owned. 
Today we find the number greatly 
increased. Argentina alone has 
more than 200 stations. Brazil 
has more than 150 stations scat- 
tered well over her vast territory, 
of which 54 are of the Telefienlsen 
system, and more than 60 Mar- 
coni and many other systems. 


Throughout Central America, 
Mexico, Cuba and the West In- 


dies, the number of radio stations 
has multiplied so it is now possi- 
ble to communicate by means of 
the aerogram with almost every 
important place. 

Thus we see that wireless is ex- 
tending its useful and humane ser- 
vice in all directions. It is saving 
thousands of lives upon the high 
seas; it is bringing the whule 
world into closer touch. In busi- 
ness its importance cannot be 
overestimated; while, as a pleas- 
ure, in linking far-off friends and 
families, it is beyond comparison. 
Its gradual advancement and per- 
fection will, without doubt, still 
further astonish the world. 

All honor to its inventors and 
those laboring to make it more 
perfect. 


FORTNIGHTLY RESUME 
OF WORLD EVENTS 


Secretary of Treasury Carter 
Glass of Virginia resigns to ac- 
cept Senatorial berth. 

Wilson names Secretary of Ag- 
riculture Houston, of Missouri, to 
be the Secretary of Treasury. 

Edwin F. Merideth, editor of 
Successiul harming of Des 
Moines, Lowa, named as Secretary 
of Agriculture. 

Fast and far South in icy grip. 
Heavy formations of ice hinder 
traffic in South Carolina. 

Wyoming accepts, South Caro- 
lina rejects Woman Suffrage 
amendment. 

Wireless to other Planets Pos- 
sible. London astronomer admits 
possibility of receiving waves 
from far-off planets. 

Harvard finds a new star. The 
discovery of another new star has 
been announced by the Harvard 
College Observatory. Will be 
named the Nova. 

Mathias Erzberger, Minister of 
Finance in the new German Re- 
public, was wounded by a shot 
fired at him while leaving the 
criminal court building in Berlin. 

Peace Treaty Still Deadlocked 
na WI Se. GSMs : 

Germany may be admitted to 
the League of Nations. France 
and Britain want her in. 

Public Health Service reports 
Flu situation well in hand thruout 
the country. 
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GOSSIP ON OLYMPIC 
GAMES 


Pasadena is making energetic 
preparations for the Pacific Coast 
tryouts for the Olympic Games. 
Track stars are to contest some- 
where in the West for trials which 
will decide those to enter national 
competition. 

The final winners will be sent 
to Antwerp for the international 
affair probably some time in June. 

The Crown City has great antt- 
cipations for a glorious final of the 
Pacific Coast tryouts to be held, 
it is hoped, at Tournament Park, 
where the famous Harvard-Ore- 
gon game was staged January Ist. 

Various well-to-do sportsmen of 
Pasadena and surrounding terri- 
tory have declared the financing 
of new tracks, and a most ade- 
quately furnished gymnasium and 
dressing quarters for the athletes 
shall fall upon their shoulders, 
which kind act will make the meet 
for tryouts much more satisfac- 
tory. 


BASEBALL AT THE 
ACADEMY—1920 


Baseball this year should be a 
booming success. Several play- 


ers from last year will again hurl 


the sphere around the diamond, 
and distance means nothing to the 
brawny bat swingers of the Acad- 
emy, who are said to have broken 
a good many fences in the neigh- 
boring vicinity last year. Besides 
last year’s players, the Academy 
has much new material to choose 
from, and if we all work we should 
turn out a crackerjack squad of 
players. 

Newly-promoted Sergeant Geo. 
Parada is the Academy’s best bet 
in the twirling line, and will prob- 
ably pitch again this year. We 
also have George Stewart, with 
plenty of steam, from Redlands 
High School, who has a “rep” 
for fanning, the enemy by the 
dozen. We sincerely hope Stew- 
art will turn out with all his form 
this year. 


Organized practice has _ not 
started as yet, but it is hoped that 
we will soon be well on way when 
the weather settles. 


HIS LETTER HOME 


Dear Al— 

Gee, this is a great life, and you 
can bet I am enjoying every min- 
ute of it. We have been in the 
thickest of the fray for the past 
month now. You boys back home 
would open your eyes if you could 
see the things we see every day. 
Even as I write there are six 
planes battling in the air above 
me. Shells are bursting in the air 
and all around me, pieces of which 
fall on the paper in front of me. 
Any ordinary man would be 
scared to death, but you know me, 
Al. 

The airplanes are most bother- 
some at night. Have you ever 
been in Jersey and seen the mos- 
quitoes? Well, that’s them and 
worse. Bombs drop everywhere, 
in the soup, in your tobacco, on 
your beds and even in your boots 
when you take them off at night. 

The boys in the trenches are 
safe compared with us. They 
don't have to drive along roads 
with shells bursting every inch. 
Many is the time that I have lit a 
cigarette and held the match for 
the wind of the passing shell to 
put it out. 

You know me, Al. I used to be 
a peaceful citizen, but I’ve gotten 
so I crave the sight of blood and 
the sight of battle, and the chief 
business a deuce of a time keep- 
ing me from chasing the Germans 
in my ambulance. 

One of the things you have got 
to get used to is the sight of mil- 
lions of wounded you see every 
day. 

As we rush down the road 
thru shot and shell we often pass 
poor fellows with both legs shot 
off running to safety, and armless 
men waving at us trying to stop 
us as we go by. 

Al, have you ever been hit by a 
shell? Well, I have, lots of times. 
After a while you get so used to it 
that all you notice is the extra 
weight you carry around, as they 
make you wear medals along with 
the lead you carry around with 
you. 

Well, Al, there goes soup’s call. 


S’long. poe 
—Red Cross Mag. 


RECITAL GIVEN BY CADETS 


FRIDAY AFTERNOON 
IN GYMNASIUM 


Piano, Harp and Violin Furnish 
Ample Music for the En- 
tertainment 


Assisted by Miss Carson, Miss 
Marjorie Bailey at the harp, and 
Capt. R. K. Bailey, violin, the stu- 
dents of piano of the Los Angeles 
Military Academy gave the first 
recital of the year in Recreation 
Hall on Friday afternoon, Jan 30. 
It was thoroughly enjoyed by ev- 
eryone present, and a burst of ap- 
plause followed every selection. 
All the pupils showed up excep- 
tionally well, and gave evidence 
of the excellent training they are 
receiving. Miss Carson, who is 
instructing them, is a graduate of 
the Westlake School of Music and 
is a very successful teacher. 


The program: 


HatiivellDance te nea eres Greig 
CeCamppell 
Senenadcy ance er Gaynor 
F. Ochoa 
Goblin’s*Revelry .--.- Filenberg 
F. Ochoa 


Cavalleria Rusticana ......- 
Harp and Violin—Miss Marjorie 
Bailey and Capt. Bailey 
IMRAN co comme otic ae Thome 
M. Escalada 


Dancer Wralithyeeyeeu.. « . Gaynor 
IB eaNMe” SIO 46 op ee cone Gaynor 
a WV alll 
@rientale apes. ie Cesar Cui 
Miss K. Carson and Capt. Bailey 
GSemerataler wore ave ta: Moczowski 


Miss K. Carson and Capt. Bailey 


Skating On The Ice .. Crawford 
L,. Escalada 
jEnivanimed Osyialbveloqs) a daaeeinl ereunte Fradel 
Salido 
Anitra Dance ..Peer Gynt Suite.. 
Ds EEN NRT eg Grieg 


Miss K. Carson and C. Campbell 


A Matter of Temperature 

Teacher (severely): What will 
your father say to your low aver- 
age? 

Youngster (with hesitation): 
When Dad sees I’m down to zero 
he will “warm me up.” 


. . CAMPUS LOCALS 


Mrs. Gore came out to visit her 
son Charles last week. 


Mr. A. W. Lohn from Nogales, 
Arizona, visited his son Fred last 
Thursday.’ 


Because of a heavy fog and wet 
roads, Cadet Van Deusen was un- 
able to return on time Sunday. 
He and his family spent the week- 
end in San Diego. 


Target practice began in the 
shooting gallery today and it will 
start in earnest as soon as the ca- 
dets learn how to handle the new 
Springfield rifles. It has been the 
custom to have a contest each 
year, and medals are awarded to 
those making the highest scores. 


Mrs. Gilman and daughter vis- 
ited her sons, Paul and Victor, 
last Friday. 


Mrs. Salter was out Thursday 
to visit her son Fred. 


Cadet Waters was a guest of his 


friend, ‘Cadet Keck, at the latter’s . 


home over the week-end. 


Miss Edith Wilson visited 
friends at Burbank Sunday. 

Miss Eva Wilson spent the 
week-end with her parents at Van 
Nuys. 


The Catholic boys attended 


mass last Sunday at Saint Vibi- 
ana—that historic building which 
Helen Hunt Jackson’s “Ramona”’ 
immortalized. 


The Temple Baptist Church’s 
morning service was attended by 
the others. 


Logic. 

“Sorry I must reject you on ac- 
count of your teeth,” the examin- 
ing officer informed the recruit. 

“Man, yere making a grand 
mistake. I’m not wanting to bite 
the Germans; I’m wanting to 
shoot them.” 
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Overdoing It. 


Messrs. Doolan and Rafferty 
were examining a fine public 
building with much interest. 

“Doolan,” said Rafferty, point- 
ing to an inscription cut in a huge 
stone, ““Phwat does thim letters, 
MDCCCXCV II maner” 

“Thot,” replied Doolan, “manes 
1897.” : 

~Doolan,” said Rafferty after a 
thoughtful pause, “don’t you t’ink 
they're overdoin’ this sphelling 
reform a bit?” 


The Sailor Man 


That is a capital poem—at least 
a capital letter poem from FUN. 
A sailor has no E, Z time 
When on the D P sails, 
It’s R D finds aloft to climb 
Exposed to I C gales; 
And then, in K C makes a slip 
Orit hes Zecraws; 
A tumble from the I N ship 
Is his last N D knows; 
When overboard, for A D cries, 
With energy and vim, 
And tho of little U C tries 
A vain S A to swim. 
But when no L, P he finds is near, 
Nor N E way to save, 
He then, in an X S of fear 
Must C K watery grave. 
Old A J sailor seldom knows, 
Bott old Ay Gycains, 
HU of baccy cures his woes 
And grog L, A’s his pains. 


‘We N V no poor sailor’s life— 


TDD ras marian: 
And, feeling P T for his wife 
Oug Mi Dita 1s dome. 


An Oklahoma editor was much 
interested in a scientific note he 
encountered in a New York pa- 
per to the effect that if the earth 
were flattened the sea would be 
two miles deep all over the world. 

The editor reprinted the note 
with the following comment: 

“Tf any man is. caught flatten- 
ing the earth shoot him on the 
spot. ‘There’s a whole lot of us in 
this State that can’t swim.” 


Parada: “You want to keep 
your eyes open, Borboa.” 

Boron | Wily: 

Paradayis Gate, Seer iio you 
don’t.” 


The Miracle Man 

Capt. Albert: “Is there anyone 
who does not understand this 
problem now?” . 

IMeeh ames. clint 

Capt. Albert: “Then watch the 
blackboard closely and I will run 
through it.” 


Captsroadbent: © What, did 
James Russell Lowell write?” 


Jones) Uhev Vision ‘ot Sit 
Longfellow.” 
Pieuen wiiller: ele cant read 


this writing.” 

Dawson: “Give it to me, any 
fool can! read ut.” 

Dutton: “There must be a lot 
of music in you, Lohn.” 

olin ae VV layne 

Dutton: “Because none ever 
comes out of you.” 


THE GHOST EXPRESS» 

I never knew. just how much 
time elapsed, but the lamp was 
out when I awoke with a tremen- 
dous headache. For one moment 
I sat dazed; then realized with a 
start that the telegraph key was 
calling my station. Feeling in the 
dark, I answered, and the message 
that clicked gave me a throb of 
horror: , 

“Purgatory Junction—No sign 
of No. 1 here. Train four hours 
Overduer: 

Purgatory Junction was but 
thirty miles down the line. Be- 
tween my station and the other, 
the train had disappeared. . I 
thought of Don Garcia. What 
deviltry was afoot? Staggering to 
the door, I looked outside. ‘The 
cold, dry breeze told that the hour 
was very late, and served to bring 
back my senses. I noticed that 
the lights in the Prairie Dog Cafe 
were out and then—horrors—the 


‘branch line local, usually parked 


overnight on the siding, had gone. 
IMcokedwacainy tobe sure) One 
thought ran thru my head—the 
bandit had doped me, stolen the 
train, caught the express and— 
what then? I was the one respon- 
sible for the catastrophe, for had 


I not violated the rules by drink-: 


ing while on duty, the thing 
couldn't have happened. I knew 
it was up to me to make good. I 


Bo MR a arte ay, 
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Pe oe a ee 


returned:to the telegraph key to 
report to the dispatcher, but the 
key clicked in vain—the wires 
were cut! 


Taking a revolver I’ve always 
dreaded to touch, and slinging the 
case of brakeman’s signals over 
my shoulders, I left the place, un- 
locked the shack where the section 
hand car was kept, and climbed 
aboard, The desert stretched 
about me on all sides, silent and 
forbidding, while the little car 
creaked its way toward a black 
pass between towering | granite 
columns in the distance. My 
nerves were in such a condition I 
would have been startled to hear 
apinedrop, )l peered ahead and 
eventually the car wound its tor- 
tuous way into the deeper dark- 
ness at the beginning of Devil’s 
Gap. Locked in by precipices 
towering thousands of feet above 
the narrow gorge, the track wound 
wound a lonely course. Immense 
rocks cast fantastical shadows in 
the weird light. A queer ruddy 
glow, reflected by a copper-col- 
ored sky fitfully illumined. the 
mystic shapes and of the weird 
canyons “had no idea what 
caused the ghastly, lurid glare 
which seemed to fill the whole at- 
mosphere. I continued to work 
the handles of the car, passed the 
hideous “Devil’s Punch Bowl,” 
and between the frowning, tower- 
ing walls beyond. Rounding a 
corner, I was startled to see three 
dark forms ahead. I recognized 
one locomotive and two baggage 
cars, deserted on the line. The 
engine was cold and no lightss 
whatsoever shown from any car, 
nor was any human present. There 
were no signs of the other loco- 
motive and cars to be seen. I left 
the hand car and looked at the si- 
lent train. No signs of any strug- 
gle could be seen. 


As I stood there aimlessly, a 
whistle shrieked far off to the east, 
and by its peculiar tone I knew it 
came from a locomotive that had 
not passed my station before. 

A moment later, I heard the 
noise of the rushing engine, and 
quickly lit a red “flare” and dash- 
ed down the track. As it dashed 
by me, I waved the red light fran- 
tically and the welcome sound of 
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erinding brakes reached my ears. 
A railroad engineer and six armed 
soldiers were in the cab—having 
heard of the disappearance of Her 
Royal Highness. Alarms had 
been sounded in every hamlet— 
large rewards were offered—ev- 
ery inch of the desert would be 
searched, but as yet, no one else 
was near. I told the men what I 
knew and tried hard to think. I 
did remember that at the Devil’s 
Punch Bowl, an abandoned spur 
led to an abandoned mine, forty 
miles away. Unused for twelve 
years, it seemed no one would be 
foolhardy enough to run a train 
in that direction. But -we also 
suggested that the bandits had 
caught up to the royal train and 
had taken it off on the lonely 
branch to be safer in their looting 
of the property and abduction of 
the princess, although we won- 
dered at this, because the main 
line was lonely enough in that des- 
olate waste—twelve miles from a 
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human being and without a train 
due for fifteen hours. 


It took some time to back the 
cars away, before we could get the 
locomotive to the switch. We 
threw it open and opened the 
throttle. For not more than 
twelve minutes we dashed along 
at an insane pace, with sparks fly- 
ing from the stack. Then, round- 
ing a curve at the foot of a high, 
dark mesa, which cast a hideous 
shadow in the uncanny crimson 
light, we plainly saw the train 
ahead, running rapidly without 
lights and enveloped in a mist of 
steam, beyond which one could 
not be sure of what he saw be- 
cause of the curtain of steam and 
the dim red light the cause of 
which I had not yet discovered. 

Madly onward we dashed across 
a barren valley; then upgrade 
onto a plateau, amid massive rock 
formations. Slowly we were 
gaining on those ahead. Fifty 


yards ahead of the express was a 
deep coulee, spanned by a wooden 
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trestle. some eighty feet high. 
Unused and without repairs for 
a dozen years, it was in no con- 
dition for a train to cross; yet the 
foolhardy man who held the throt- 
tle of the express slackened his 
speed not a bit. In like manner 
we dashed on, but stared ahead 
as the train’ struck the trestle. 
With a rumble and roar it passed 
across, but the trestle creaked and 
parted just too late to derail the 
last car. By this time, we were 
barely fifty yards away. The en- 
gineer, white with terror, jammed 
on the brakes. Without thinking, 
I shut my eyes and jumped to- 
wards the roadbed. 


(To be continued) 


Can you imagine :— 
Olmstead on time to any forma- 
tion except Mess? 
Stewart in kilties? 
Mohrenstecher and 
without Squad? 
Jones teaching Geometry? 


Withrow 
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L. A. M. A. CELEBRATES 
LINCOLN’S BIRTHDAY 
Band Makes Appearance 


In accordance with an old cus- 
tom here, a celebration in honor 
of the birthday of Abraham Ljin- 
coln. was held in Bates Hall, 
Thursday, the twelfth. ‘Talks 
were made by several of the fac- 
ulty in conjunction with those 
made by the representatives of 
the student body. 

To add to the pleasure and gen- 
eral entertainment of the after- 
noon, the band made its first ap- 
pearance of the season. “They 
did exceptionally well considering 
the short time they have had in 
which to organize, and met the 
hearty approval of the student 
body. 


The program was as follows: 


INILERIC ality aunts aetlen pea Orchestra 
Song—‘Star Spangled Banner” 
School 
Recitation—“America”’ 
Cadet Jerry Taylor 
Exercise—‘Golden Rule” 
Cadets Withrow, Barboa 
Outline of Lincoln’s Life 
Lieut. Veronda 
Talk taken from Reminiscences 
Obmletimeola me SeeCadet Wimtton 
Pineolns ‘Contribtition .to. iit 
CUADTIRG. ee test Mau Lieut. Miller 
INSaC Vater. aan eae Orchestra 
Stories by Lincoln....Cadet Salter 
Remarks—‘Lescsons from Lin- 
COlnlp eee ete ene Col. Bailey 
Lincoln As a Story Teller 
Capt. Moore 
I Gimme Sy) aE Capt. Hummel 
Song—“Red, White and Blue” 
Student Body 
Attitude of South Toward T.in- 
Cohan. eae eee ees Capt. Adkisson 
The Heart of Lincoln 
Capt. Albert 
Reading—“Oh, Captain, My 
Capeatiiye ee 4 Cadet Buelow 
Song—“‘America”...Student Body 
Miaweela—="" Thiele > Orchestra 


ABRAHAM LINCOLN 


THE GETTYSBURG 
ADDRESS 


Fourscore and seven years ago, 
our fathers brought forth upon 
this continent a new nation, con- 
ceived in liberty, and dedicated to 
the proposition that all men are 
created equal. Now we are en- 
gaged in a great civil war, testing 
whether that nation, or any na- 
tion so conceived and so dedicat- 
ed, can long endure. We are met 
on a great battle-field of that war. 
We have come to dedicate a por- 
tion of that field as a final resting 
place for those who here gave 
their lives that the nation might 
live. It is altogether fitting and 
proper that we should do this. 
But in a larger sense we cannot 
consecrate, we cannot dedicate, 
we cannot hallow this ground. 
The brave men, living and dead, 
who struggled here, have conse- 
crated far above our power to add 
of detract. The world will little 
note, nor long remember, what 
we say here, but it can never for- 
get what they did here. It is for 
us, the living, rather to be dedi- 
cated here to the unfinished work 
which they who fought here have 


thus so far nobly advanced. It is 
rather for us to be here dedicated 
to the task remaining before us, 
—that from these honored dead 
we take increased devotion to 
that cause for which they gave 
the last full measure of devotion, 
—that we here highly resolve that 
these dead shall not have died in 
vain,—that this nation, under 
God, shall have a new birth of 
freedom,—and that government 
of the people, by the people. for 
the people, shall not perish from 
the earth. 


—Abraham Lincoln. 


TO ABRAHAM LINCOLN 


Tributes Written by Those Ac- 
quainted With Him 


Thursday, February 12th, birth- 
day of the grandest, biggest 
American that ever lived. 

We know that every true blue 
citizen of the United States must 
have at least a vague knowledge 
of Lincoln’s life, so we won't 
touch upon that exceedingly in- 
teresting biography, but instead, 
we will give extracts written by 
several of the prominent men of 
his day, which might more clearly 
than anything else, portray the 
real Lincoln. The authors of 
these sketches in one way or an- 
other, were fortunate enough to 
come into personal contact with 
the President, so making their 
remin‘scences very valuable to 
American literature. 


Abraham Lincoln seems to me 
the grandest figure yet, on all the 
crowded canvass of the nine- 
teenth Century. 

—Walt Whitman. 


The greatest man, in some re- 
spects, that ever lived, and in all 
resnects the most lovable—a man 
whose great work gave him the 
heart of every human being— 
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with a heart—throughout the civ- 
ilized world, and whose tragic 
death made a world sigh in pity. 
It was an honor to know him, 
and more than an honor to be ap- 
proved by him. 

==Davyid) Ry Locke: 


Lincoln, in the hour of his 
ereatest glory, in the very zenith 
of his success and fame, was 
transferred as it were, in the 
twinkling of an eye, by red hand- 
ed murder, to the immortal pages 
of never-ending history. How 
the memory of his kind acts, his 
gentle deeds of charity and mer- 
cy, plead against the deep damna- 
tion of his taking off. 

—Daniel W. Voorhees. 


Without a doubt the greatest 
man of rebellion times, the one 
matchless among forty millions 
for the peculiar difficulties of the 
period, was Abraham Ljincon. 

James Longstreet. 


His sense of justice was perfect 
and ever present. His integrity 
was second only to that of Wash- 
ington, and his ambition as stain- 
less. His sympathy for the un- 
fortunate and down-trodden 
eatned him the fitting title of 
“Father Abraham,” and made. him 
the idol of the common people. 

—George W. Julian. 


Mr. Lincoln’s greatness was 
founded upon his devotion to 
truth, his humanity and his innate 
sense of justice to all. 

—J. P. Usher. 


The memory of Abraham Lin- 
coln is and always will be pre- 
cious to the American people. and 
the better his character and con- 
duct are understood the brighter 
will he shine among those names 
that the world will not willingly 
let die. —Titan J. Coffey. 


Two small chaps were boasting 
about their relatives. 

“My father,” said one, “has a 
wooden leg.” 

Huh! that’s nothing at all. 
sister has a cedar chest.” 


My 


BEGINNING OF AMERICAN 
LITERATURE 


By Cadet Lieut. Russell C. 
Miller 


This is not a complete survey 
of the growth of American liter- 
ature, step by step, but merely a 
comparison of the advantages 
and disadvantages through which 
it struggled to a rank as high as 
that of any other nation of the 
world. 

The early American writers en- 
joyed an extreme handicap over 
the first foreign literary artists 
due to the fact that the language 
we spoke was already perfected 
to a high state of development. 
Therefore we were not burdened 
with the slow process of word de- 
velopment, sentence structure and 
verb conjugation. In short, our 
language was matured when our 
literature was in its embryo. 

With the most excellent exam- 
ples of the eminent English au- 
ChOnscuchh nas, Burke, ohelley, 
Keats and Chancer before them, 
it was no wonder that our first 
authors produced results not far 
below them and rapidly improv- 
ing with further efforts. 

The disadvantages contended 
with by these masters of the pen, 
were, the unsettled state of the 
country, suppression of numerous 
works by British authorities and 
the extensive, practical occupa- 
tion of the people which left them 
little leisure for the pursuit of fic- 
tion and romance. 

The inhabitants of the country 
at that time were seeking new 
homes, cultivating new land areas, 
and forcing their way slowly but 
surely through the mountains and 
forests that hemmed them in on 
the Atlantic seabord. The major- 
ity of them, then, were working 
with their hands, while systematic 
education was temporarily aban- 
doned with the possible exception 
of a few localities that were more 
thickly settled. 

The royal governors were sev- 
erely prejudiced against litera- 
ture, printing and education, do- 
ing everything within their power 
to undermine and render futile, 


each attempt at the publication of 
any manuscript that would even 


awaken the people’s subconscious 
mind to thoughts of Democracy 
and Liberty. 

One governor, in particular, is 
remembered as having openly ex- 
pressed his opinion that education 
and literature had always brought 
disobedience, heresy and anarchy, 


so he thanked God that there 
were no schools or _ printing 
presses in his territory. We of 


the present age, however, know 
that Sir. William Berkeley's view 
of the matter was wrong and that 
it was his abject servility to the 
throne that led him to make such 
a statement. 

Education and literature only 
bring malcontent when directed 
‘n the wrong channels, and, ac- 
quired by minds, which-inhe 1t a 
distaste for government of any 
SOnumonias MomOlen mules Case, .a 
ereedy lust for personal gain. 

In the course of time, as the 
country became more settled and 
those who had completed their 
life work began to look around 
for intellectual entertainment, lit- 
erature was appreciated more and 
more. 

Many writers sprang up, some 
important .and others less so. 
Critics were plentiful as a matter 
of course, but the important 
thing was that the seed had 
budded and blossomed into litera- 
ture, which, as it advanced, at- 
tained its place among the best 
of any nation. 


CAMPUS LOCALS 


Seret. Butler Byler, 4th Divi- 
sion U. S. Cavalry, called Thurs- 
day to see Col. Bailey. He is an 
Overseas man, and has quite a 
string of battles attached to his 
military career. He fought with 
his division at Chateau Thierry, 
in the Argonne and in the Saint 
Miehiel offensive. He was gassed 
during one of these battles, but 
hasmepiacuically sGecovereds uhom 
the effects of the poison. é 

iniceatvencdedualy aon eNide ein 
Nineteen Fourteen and Fifteen. 


Cadet Horsely has returned to 
school after a short visit to his 
parents, who just recently return- 
ed from the East. 
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Wigs iand.Mirs. J- S$... Dutton 
called Wednesday afternoon. 


Mise) VV olan, - Jr, visited 
her brother Fred, Friday after- 
noon. 


Mr. and Mrs. F. W. Lancaster 
visited Mrs. Buelow here, Thurs- 
day of last week. 


Mrs! E. M. Chandler called 
Saturday to take her son Philip 
on a week end visit to Los An- 
geles with her. 


William FE. Danz, now Cadet 
Danz, tops the list of new names 
this week on the roll call book. 
Ete) hails frommilos Angeles, but 
has been attending a. military 
school for several years. He came 


directly here from St. Thomas, 
MAL in St.) Paul. 


Mrs. ©. EF. Campbell visited 
Cadet Campbell at Fremont Sat- 
urday, February 14th. 


Miss Glady Fearnside of Mus- 
kogee, Oklahoma, visited Mrs. 
Buelow, Sunday. 


Mr. and Mrs, F. Warren en- 
joyed our Dress Parade Thurs- 
day, February 12th. They called 


on Cadet Warren. 


BALLROOM ACTIVITIES 
Shakespeare Club Dances 

We have failed in former is- 
sues of the Countersign to give 
space to one of the big topics of 
the campus, our dancing class. 
Dancing is naturally a favorite 
form of exercise with the Cadets, 
and makes up an important part 
of the program. On account of 
that popularity, the number of be- 
ginners has increased very mate- 
rially since September and our 
instructor, Mrs. McAdam, will 
soon have a very large and en- 
thusiastic class. 

The dancing lessons here are 
extremely interesting, but the 
Pasadena part of the schedule is 
of course the big drawing card. 
If nothing prevents, and every- 
thing is carried out as usual, a 
cetain number of Cadets are taken 
over to the Shakespeare Club in 


Pasadena every’ Saturday even- 
ing, and allowed to “trip the light 
fantastic toe.’ ‘The attendance 
there is always large, and a more 
select crowd of girls could hardly 
be found. The orchestra is com- 
posed of only four pieces, but 
they are an exceedingiy enthusi- 
astic four and contribute plenty 
of music. 


HUNTINGTON HALL GIVES 
HOP 

The first dance of the season 

was given by the faculty and 

girls of Huntington Hall, Satur- 


day evening, February 14th. No 
particular color scheme was 
worked out, but the Hall was 


decorated in appropriate style. 
The dining room and library were 
cleared for the occasion, afford- 
ing plenty of room for the twen- 
ty-two couples present. 

The girls appeared in evening 
dresses and presented an alluring 
combination of colors. A two 
piece orchestra furnished the mu- 
sic, the saxaphone player being 
unable to keep his appointment. 
Punch was served. 


OUR VALENTINE MEM- 
ORIES 


By Reed Heustis 
Backward, turn backward, oh, 
time in thy flight; 
Make us all boys again just for 
the night.” 
Wipe out the wrinkles, the woe 
and the care, 
Open our hearts and put boyhood 


ce 


in there. 

Just for the night again make us 
all boys 

With -Valentine yearnings, and 


Valentine joys. 

Take the old bald head of limp 
and of cough, 

Toy with his age, take some forty 
years off, 

Give him a pen and the soul of 

a kid : 

Valentine Eve 

know what he did. 

You'll note that hell write, with 
a fervor as true, 

The same sort of lines as were 
written by you. 

The same heart appeal to a starry 
eved girl, 

Demure little 


On and you'll 


Miss who set boy 


hearts awhirl. 

And the lines that he'll pen with 
the absence of ease 

Are the lines kids still write, and 
the lines—they are these: 
The rose is red, the violet blue, 
Sugar is sweet—and so are you. 


OPPORTUNITY 

Opportunity is a horse, bridled 
and saddled, 

That stops at every man’s door- 
step once in a lifetime, 

Be ready, mount, and. he. will 
carry ‘you on to fame and 
glory; 

Pause but a 

gone, 

his iron hoofs, clattering 
down the corridors of time, 

Forever remind you of what you 
have lost. 


moment. and he is 


And 


a6C SoP. 


FAMILIAR BREEZES 


Dawson—Talk about 

keen women. ; 
Parada—Suad halt. Clost Up. 
Hillman—W anna fight. 
Noon—You look it, kid. 


your 


Shakelford—How do you ‘get 
that way. ; 

Dutton—Got a page full. 

Stewart—Lay off the funny 
stuff. 

Mrs. Buelow— 


I wish I was a geese all forlorn 

I could live and die in peace 

And accumulate much grease, 

Fating corn. 

Lieut. Veronda—Now 
men. 

Lohn—Well, we all make mis- 
takes once in a while. 

Capt. Albert—Forty per cent 
off for that conduct. 

Jones—Hurrah for the Reds. 
You aren't funny, you're igno- 
rant. 

Temple—Gosh ding it. 

Andrews—lLay off. 

Escalada—Did you say horse? 

Green—Bushwa. 


listen, 


“\\ho lives in that big house on 
the corner, Dennis?” 

“The Widdy O’Malley, 
only she is dead.” 

“Indeed, when did she die?” 

“Tf she had lived till next Sun- 
day. sor, she would have been 
dead a year.” 


sor, 
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SCHOOL SPIRIT 


Through Away Your Hammer 
and Get a Horn 


I wonder if there are many that 


really know what a big word 
“Spirit” is, and what a huge 


scope it has. It has hundreds of 
meanings, of course; some, ol 
great importance that deal with 
the ordinary activities of life. and 
others that are of minor import- 
ance. 

We will treat with but one of 
these,—the one most vital to us, 
“School Spirit.” It undoubtedly 
doesn’t mean a great deal to those 
who have never gone to school, 
nor does it mean much to those 
who have gone to school but 
never entered into the enthusiasm 
and spirit of their surroundings, 
but it does mean a lot to us. 

What yould your school day 
memories be worth to you in the 
future, if they weren't stamped 
with the glory of that school flag 
under which you fought. How 
could you ever hope to speak with 
the praise and honor due that in- 
stitution, if right down in your 
heart, you. knew you _ hadn't 
helped make it what it was. 
member, a school, regardless of 
the efforts of its instructors, 1s 
bound to be just what the student 
body makes it. And to give that 
necessary push and ginger, you 
first must have instilled in your 
make- up, a spirit to give all you 
possess in an effort to make it 
what you knlow it ought tobe. 

It isn’t hard to keep the ebb of 


Re-- 
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school spirit high, when all the 
athletic activities are at their 
height and you just have to fall 
in line. But it tests your steel 
when s takes that spirit to make 
the daily routine a pleasure in- 
stead 2 a hardship, something 
that you owe yourself, instead of 
a Military duty. 

Put your shoulder to the wheel, 
throw away your hammer and get 
a horn. One toot is worth a thou- 
sand knocks. 

Wi IO} 


THIS IS FOR YOU 
Dear Readers :— 

The Countersign made a flying 
start in its first appearance last 
month, and through the efforts of 
those interested in its welfare, we 
have been able to maintain that 
pace. We are mailing hundreds 
of copies to graduates of this 
school all over the United States 
in an attempt to widen the circu- 
lation. 

It is printed of course, with the 
sole object in view of interesting 
the student body here. So, al- 
though we aim to interest you, 
too, our efforts may fail, and all 
we can ask is your support 
through your loyalty to the “Red 
and White.” 

We intend to keep our readers 
in touch with every move we 
make, and only hope we can count 
on you to help us to do bigger 
things. 

Truly yours, 
Eee COUNT ERSEGIN ? 
Per W. 


FORTNIGHTLY RESUME OF 
CURRENT EVENTS 


Secretary Lane's resignation is 
accepted by President Wilson. 


Reports from twenty-five 
States are that the influenza epi- 
demic is at a standstill. 


The Pan-American countries 
are worried over the Monroe Voc- 
trine clause of the League cove- 
nant and ask Wilson for an in- 
terpretation. 


American marines clash with 
Japs at Vladivostok when the 
brown men try to give aid to the 


Russians against social revolu- 
tionists. 

Although three have been no 
mob outbreaks in Kentucky the 
overseas troops continue to guard 
the Courthouse at Lexington. 

Treaty differences seem to have 
come to nearer solution through 
modification by Senator Lodge of 
several reservations. 

Without a dissenting vote Sen- 
ate passes Oil-Leasing Bill which 
means an immediatte oil business 
boom in California according to 
Senator Phelan. 

Arthur Balfour in opening ad- 
dress at the second meeting of the 
League of Nations Council ex- 
presses strong regret at the ab- 
sence of America. 

Forty Democrats sign two 
modified drafts of Article X of 
the Versailles treaty and offer 
them to the Republicans. 

As a result of increasing dis- 
cord and an immediatet alterca- 
tion President Wilson has forced 
the resignation of Secretary of 
State Lansing from his Cabinet. 

Ontensibly on the charge that 
Mr. Lansing has usurped uncon- 
stitutionally the Presiden’s pre- 
rogative in holding Cabinet meet- 
ings during Mr. Wilson’ss illness, 
but actually because of Mr. Lan- 
sing’s disapproval of Mr. Wil- 
son’s foreign policies and peace 
negotiations, the President virtu- 
ally called for the Secretary’s res- 
ignation. 

Name Polk. Secretary ad 
terim. 

Lansing within 
Taft’s view. Ex- 
lieves public will 
mer secretary. 


in- 


his rights, 
President be- 
side with for- 


Could He Do It? 


At an Eastern pu ee acad- 
emy, according to the San Fran- 
cisco Argonaut, the night guard 
heard a noise. “HALT! Who is 
there?” he called in accordance 
with army regulations. It was an- 
other student bent on midnight 
frolic, and he answered: “Moses.” 
This frivolous and utter disregard 
of military rule brought back the 
command, the guard probably 
suspecting the other’s identity: 
“Advance, Moses, and give the 


Ten Commandments.” 


So 


~ 
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TO THE COUNTERSIGN 


From the Father of a Former 
L. A. M. A. Student 


The following is a letter writ- 
ten to us by the father of a for- 
mer student of this school; a boy 
who went over-seas under the 
“Stars and Stripes,’ and made the 
supreme sacrifice, that liberty and 
justice might rule. The debt that 
we owe him, and the honor and 
eredit that should be his, we 
would never have been able to 
pay. That task is left to a higher 
Power: 

Editor “The Countersign,” 
Los Angeles Military Academy, 
Wos Angeles, Cal. 
Dear Sir :— 

I have just received a copy of 
your paper, addressed to my son, 
Edward G. North, who, at one 
time, was a student in your 
school. 

It will probably interest you 
to know that my son went to 
i#gance. asi Corporal in, Co. D; 
347th Machine Gun Battalion. On 
the second day of the Argonne 
Drive (Sept. 27th, 1918) his thigh 
was shattered by an explosive 
bullet (not a dum-dum, but a min- 


_jature shell) from a rifle or a ma- 


chine-gun ‘while directing his 
eun against a German strong 
point” (so his Captain wrote me). 
After many months of suffering, 
he arrived at the Base Hospital at 
Camp Kearney on March 29th, 
1919. On April 7th, they operat- 
ed to remove the fragments of the 
bullet, and he practically died on 
the operating table. 

He left a record of having been 
a good soldier, and [| am happy to 
say that he was not “too proud to 
eA ORD, 

Yours very truly, 


EDWARD NORTH. 


PART THREE 
Course of Instruction 


16. Coast Artillery 

(a) 3 inch Guns, Rapid Fire 

(b) 8 inch Howitzers 

(c) 12 inch Mortars 

(d) 14 and 16 inch Dis. Car- 
riage Guns 

(e) Railway Mounts, Naval 
Guns 


(f) Anti-Aircraft Guns 
Gun Emplacements— 
(a) At the Coast Defenses 
(Tour of Inspection of 
Le oeweeat shor) MacAr- 
thur 
(b) On Battlefield 
(At the Meuse River) 
(At the Argonne Forest) 
Fire Control— 
(a) Apparatus 
Azimuth Instruments 
Depression Position 
Finders 
Range Finders 


Plotting Board and 
Mathematics 
Deflection and Driit 
Boards 


Search-Lights 
Means of Communica- 
tion 
17. Naval Subjects— 
(a) Classes of Battleships 
(b) Battleship Formations 
(c) Submarines, Sub-chasers 
(d) Torpedo Destroyers 
(e) Mine Planters 
Sweepers 
(f) Colliers, Eetc., and Na- 
val. Aircraft. 
Customs and courtesies on 
board a battleship. 


and 


BY ORDER OF THE COM- 
MANDANT 
General Orders No. 3 


Office of Commandant, 


Feb. 10, 1920. 


Effective this date, the follow- 
ing is announced: Corporal 


_ Fred Lohn—To be reduced to the 


ranks—offense—‘‘absence without 
leave.” Cadet Jose Escalada to 
be corporal—to fill vacancy. 


ODDS AND ENDS FROM 
THE DRILL-FIELD 


Target Practice 


The first shoot has taken place, 
and although it wasn't for a 
medal, a record was taken of the 
hits made by every boy. The 
scores weren't as good as they 
might have been, but we have to 
take into consideration the fact 
that this was practically the first 
time the Cadets have been allowed 
fOr test thelteability, “and, Deter 


results can be anticipated at the 
next competition shoot. 

The three highest and their 
scores are— 


Carlen Ialihhanauar ee oe 102 

CademsOuttonve--e- 08 

CGadetestewakt te. tee es 92 
- EXTRA! 


Big Ball Game 
Faculty vs. Students in Super 
Classic of the Season 

The Academy opened the 1920 
baseball season today, with a 
whirlwind game between the 
faculty and the student body 
nine. It could hardly be inter- 
preted as a close game, the fac- 
ulty got the ump on us and led 
away in the second inning and 
maintained an undisputed ad- 
vantage all the way through. 
Lieut. Veronda pitched for the 
faculty, and that wicked arm of 
his gave the Cadets no end of 
trouble. He turned one disap- 
pointed man after another away 
from the bat in heartless fashion. 
It is hinted at, by those that 
claim to have the inside dope, 
that the Commandant has devel- 
oped a powerful spit bill. In any 
case he proved altogether too ef- 
fective, and the only remaining 
chance the students have to beat 
the faculty in the coming con- 
tests, is to side step this talented 
pitcher. 

One star didn’t constitute the 
team, however, Capt. Adkisson, 
Capt. Hummel and Capt. Broad- 
bent played their respective posi- 
tions brilliantly. Capt. Adkisson, 
who worked behind the bat for 
the Profs, looked to us like very 
good material. He managed to 
pot two out of every three balls 
that came his way, and with a 
little developing ought to make 
a valuable man. 


Capt. Hummel speared more 
looked likemfw mfw mf mfwm 
thane Ole kexas lester. that 


looked like a good two or three 
basey hit. atte 1s payine ton. ats 
rash conduct though today. His 
hand is securely bandaged and 
resting in a sling. Capt. Broad- 
hen covered first base well, he 
had only three errors chalked up 
acainst hited the end [ols the 


nine innings. 
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GHOST EXPRESS 
By Cadet Robert Van Deusen 


Clb AE Eee 


When I again regained my 
senses, it was still dark save for 
the uncanny, lurid, crimson glow. 
The locomotive, which, after all, 
had been successfully stopped on 
the brink of the chasm, was a 
black, grotesue object in the un- 
certain light. The soldiers had 
evidently left me for dead. 

For a moment, I looked across 
the desolate wastes about me, 
rather frightened at the solitude, 
putbelore t dad tinte ior turther 
meditation, a low hideous moan 
reached my eats. As 1 stopped, 
horrified by the unnatural groan, 
the sound grew in volume to a 
shriek Av vivid ‘purple bolt of 
lightning pierced the inky heav- 
ens, disclosing for a moment the 
hideous rocks about me, then a 
mighty peal of thunder echoed 
and re-choed through the canyon. 

The shriek of the wind redou- 
bled, and just as the storm broke, 
I crawled hastily to shelter, in a 
black hole in the side of the can- 
yon wall. 

Crouching in this refuge, I lis- 
tened to the moans of the wind, 
tie patter Or naimeand sand sand 
the roaring of rocks, which. loos- 
ened from their bases on the 
slope, crashed with a roar to the 
bottom of the gulley. The light- 
ning continued to play through 
the gulch. When the tumult 
reached its climax, I crouched, 
gaping in horror at the frightful 
display; then came a tremendous 
thundering and crashing of stones. 
After that the storm seemed far 
away. My senses were benumbed 
_ by the terrifying series of events, 
and it took me a moment or so to 
reason the hideous though—I was 
buried alive. My onlv hope was 
that I might find another exit to 
the cavern in which T was impris- 
oned, and I lost no time before 
exploring. I had four red “flares” 
in my “brakeman’s case—each 
would burn for a bout fifteen min- 
utes. Besides these, I had but half 
a box of matches. 

The subterranean corridor in 
which I was buried. led into a 
lofty chamber with a very shiny 


floor and lime-pillars of beauti- 
ful coloring. In the center was a 
black pit, which appeared dark 
and forbidding. Casting a loose 
stone into its depths, I listened 
vainly for it to strike - bottom. 
Then, thanking Providence that I 


had not fallen into the bottomless | 


pit— and left a little girl back in 
Reno a widow, I pushed on with 
renewed caution and courage. 


Beyond, three dark holes yawn- 
ed in the dark wall—and, ex- 
ploring one, I followed its narrow 
course for some distance. Some 
distance from its beginning, it 
widened to a final width of nearly 
itty feet and* at one point, an 
underground river swirled 
through the cavern with a biub- 
bling sound. The onyl available 
passage was a narrow ledge high 
above the stream. The ledge led 
into a large circular chamber, and 
there I heard another splashing 
and discovered a stream of clear 
water, trickling from a hole in the 
rock. Being very thirsty, I lost 
no time tasting the waters, and, 
to my delight, they were wonder- 
fully delicious and invigorating. 
At this poin, my last flare burned 
out, and with care I felt my way 
Slowly ahead. 

For what seemed hours, I 
made my tedious way through the 
darkness—at last to be rewarded 
by a fainth blue light. Coming in- 
to another large cavern-chamber, 
I found myself in a beautiful light 


grotto where faint rays of day- 
light entered beneath the water, 
thus producing the beautiful sap- 
phire glow like that in the world- 
famous Blue Grotto of Italy. En- 
couraged by the thought that I 
was no longer in the bowels of 
the earth, but instead only a nar- 
row layer of rock separated me 
from the world, and keeping on 
along the trail through the cav- 
ern, I rounded a corner and be- 
held the dazzling glory of the 
sun's rays streaming through a 
large hole in the rocks. 

As I stepped outside, [ was 
amazed at the wonderful sigh | 
beheld. The sun’ had just come 
up and smiled serenely apon the 
desolate wastes. Mount Ruby, a 
VOlCAHte Verater | aad biamest 
eruption and lava covered the 
conical slopes. while black smoke 
Cutled trom) thetcrater, ~inis ae- 
counted for the weird ruddy glow 
in the sky on the previous even- 
ing. 

Below the crater, the rock fell 
in newly formed rock terraces of 
Various Colors, J At their foot, a 
eeyser hissed furiously, throwing 
a boiling stream high into the air. 

I spent. little time in appreciat- 
ing these wonders—instead, I 
began the long hike back to Grub 
Gulchyandaliiwas: sovexhatsved: | 
did not get there before nightfall. 

A few months later, the war 
clouds blew over and the govern- 
ment made “Arline’s Hot Springs” 
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a national park. I succeeded in 
getting sufficient capital, and con- 
structed a large and luxurious 
hotel. 


The place was widely adver- 
tised, and when my wife reached 
Dominia, we opened the new ho- 
tel and soon tourists were coming 
from all over the wor'd to see the 
great volcano and witness the 
weird glare it cast over the land 
ae might. Ihe ~ Painted Caves,” 
the hissing geyser and “The Dev- 
fls)§Staircase,’ as the rock ter- 
races were called, were also points 
of interest, and we established a 
bottling plant to send the won- 
derful spring water all over the 
world. 

We never ceased wondering 
What had been the fate of the 
mlOste express. and those on 
board. Those who are supersti- 
tious believe the devil abducted it 
—those who are more skeptical 
say it was buried, “sperfluoes ver- 
senkt,’ during the earthquake 
and landslides of that awful night. 

imamate, it 1S) Said that on 
certain nights when the tempests 
rage, the vivid purple lightning 
flashes and the mighty thunder 
rollsy and the lurid glare from the 
volcano penetrates the murky 
haze with sickening crimson 
glow, making the weird rocks 
ghastly and grotesque appearing 
in the uncertain light, then there 
glides through the haze at the 
foot of the mountain a long white 
phantom—transparent and barely 
visible in the murky haze. ‘Those 
who have seen it say an uncanny 
clanking of metal, like a bell, can 
also be heard above the moans of 
the winds, but I cannot verify 
that. 

(The End) 


a Se 


“Oi was crossing the bridge the 
other day,” said an Irishman, “and 
inc @ Brien, O'Brien, Oi says, 
“How are ye?” 

“Pretty well, thank ye, Brady,” 
says he. 

“Brady?” says Oi. 
me name.” 

| Pain he says, “and nayther 
is mine O’Brien.” 

“And with that we both looked 
at each other and sure it was nay- 
fader ot us at all.” 


HIDES savOne 


REDLANDS TRAMPLES 
THROOP FIVE, 31-20 


Redlands had little difficulty in 
annexing the eighth game of the 
intercollegiate basketball series 
last Saturday night, defeating 
California Institute of Technol- 
Osy (lhireep) by a score of 31-20. 
Despite the absence of their cap- 
tain from the game, Redlands 
took a good lead in the start and 
maintained it, though Throop had 
an advantage of one point in the 
second half. Throop makes the 
eighth victim. 

Redlands plays Occidental to 
morrow night and meets U.S. C 
Southern Branch, in Los Angeles 
on next Thursday night, ending 
the season’s schedule. 


THE LEGEND OF THE 
FORGET-ME-NOT 


When to the flowers so beautiful 
The Father gave a name, 

There came a little blue-eyed one— 
All timidly it came 

And standing at the Father’s feet, 
And) gazing vat blis face, 

It said with low and timid voice, 
And yet with gentle grace, 

“Dear Lord, the name thou gavest me 
Masta l have: Loneot i 

The Father kindly looked on him 
And said, “Forget-Me-Not.” 


Billy Sunday says: “That since 
January 16, men in the United 
States have to be primed before 
they can spit.” 


FAITH 


I would not see too clearly; 
I love th epurple haze 
That softly veils the distance 
And.beauty gives my gaze— 
That leaves to Fancy’s limning 
The things I’d like to see, 
My fondest hopes undimming, 
By what can never be. 


I would not see to clearly— 

No prying thoughts would thrust; 
Whatever holds the future 

Let my poor heart yet trust. 
Love I a friend unduly, 

[ wou lIdnot know his lack; 
lf I still love him truly— 

My love may win him back. 


I would not see too clearly; 

Contented with what seems 
...Let me keep life’s illusion, 

The beauty of my dreams. 
Suspicion of the seeming 

What good can ever do? 

Oft if we trust our dreaming 

Faith makes the dream come true. 

Nancy was saying her prayers: 
“And, please, God,” she petition- 
ed, “make Boston the capital of 
Vermont.” 

“Why, Nancy!” exclaimed her 
shocked mother, “What made you 
say that?” 

“Cause I made it that way on 
my examination paper today and 
I want it to be right.” 


“What is a pretzel?” 
“A pretzel is a doughnut with 
the cramps.” 


“Why don’t they bury the Dead 
Seam 


ADVERTISE IN THE COUNTERSIGN 
We Make It a Point to Patronize 
Our Advertisers 
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Rastus was doing guard duty 
on a very dark and stormy night. 
Another darky on guard on the 
same post turned “white” every 
time a clap of thunder and a flash 
of lightning came. Shaking in his 
boots he chattered to Rastus: 

GRactusmaimmyoteskeered > - 

“Skeered? Naw, I ain’t skeer- 
ed. I’se got a gun.” 

A Good Bargain 

He was a speculator, and for a 
year past nothing had been com- 
ing his way but expenses. One 
day his daughter informed him in 
an unfeeling manner, that if he 
did not give her a diamond brace- 
let worth at least $500, she would 
elope with the coachman. 

“Come to my arms, my daring 
child!” he exclaimed, as the tears 
of joy coursed down his wrinkled 
cheeks. “Come to my arms!” 

eWoWecemmite: Draclens = she 
asked hesitating. 

“Of course not,” he smiled de- 
lightedly, “You get the coachman. 
I owe him eight months wages.” 

—London Tit-Bits. 


The Wrong Number. 

She was a careless girl,. says 
London ‘Tit-Bits, to put the sub- 
scriber on the wrong number. Be- 
Meminecehtincy.. the Subscriber 
promptly asked for a box for two. 

“But we don’t have boxes for 
two,” said a startled voice at the 
other end of the line. 

“Why, isn't that the theatre?” 
he inquired. 

“No,” was the reply, “this is— 
— the undertaker.” 

News From the Front. 

“Hurray!” yelled father. “Hur- 
rah! a couple of times!” 

“What in the world is the mat- 
ter?” asked mother. “You act like 
a monkey.” 

“T’ve just discovered a wonder- 
ful thing!” father replied. 

“Here is one town in Mexico 
with a name that is pronounced 
exactly as it is spelled.” 


“Sure! It was horse meat they 
fed us up in the front lines!” 

“But how do you know it was?” 

“Because one day when I was 
eating some of it somebody out- 
side hollered ‘Whoa!’ and I 
choked.” 


TO MY VALENTINE 
Well I swear, 
I ain’t got nothing, 
Ain’t had nothing, 
Don’t want nothing, 
*Cept you. 


I ain’t seen nobody, 
Ain't had nobody, 
Ain't loved nobody, 


hats true 


3ut ifyou’ll love me, 
Tiilove you; 

If you want money, though, 
I won't do. 


‘Cause I ain't got nothing, 
Never had nothing, 
Don't want nothing, 

’‘Cept you. 


» TRYING IT ON THE 
COLONEL 


It was a dark night at Camp 
Grant. Footsteps were heard ap- 
proaching. 

“Halt! Who’s there?” barked 
the rookie. 

“Regimental commander.” 

“Dismount, Colonel, and ad- 
vance to be recognized.”. 

The colonel dismounted and 
Came MOver LOM thes Tookie, ‘wilro 
presented arms with a snap. 

“Proceed, Colonel,’. he said. 

As he laboriously got back on 
his horse the officer asked, “By 
the way, who posted you there?” 

“Oh, nobody,” replied the sen- 
try, “I’m ust practicing.”—Amer= 
ican [egion. 


WANTED—A Man of All Work. 

A colonel (this happened in 
England) wanted a man servant, 
so he inserted an advertisement 
in the local weekly. One of the 
applicants who answered the ad 
was an Irishman. 

“What I want,’ explained the 


colonel, “is a useful man—one 
who can cook, drive a motor, look 
after a pair of horses, clean boots 
and windows, feed poultry, milk 
the cow, and do a little painting 
and paper-hanging.” 

“Excuse me, sor,” said Murphy, 
“but what kind of soil have, ye 
here?” 

“Soil!” snapped the colonel. 
“What has that got to do with 
Ite 

“Well, I thought if it was clay 
I might make bricks in me spare 
ime.” 

—Current Opinion. 


Calling For the Spot Light. 

EKdward was the proud owner 
of his first pair of pants. On the 
occasion of his first wearing them 
a neighbor happened to come in, 
and was chatting with his father; 
but much to Edward’s disgust the 
all-important subject was not 
mentioned. 

The little fellow stood it as long 
as he could, then, in a very indif- 
ferent manner remarked: 

“There are three pairs of pants 
in this room.” 


SIGNALING 


Lieut. Veronda has been drill- 
ing uss in the use of the Army 
“two arm semaphore code” as the 
beginning of extensive instruc- 
tions we are to receive at other 
periods than that used for actual 
drill. It is a most essential re- 
lirement in the army, and our 
Commandant believes that too 
much stress cannot be laid on 
that instruction here. Especially 
in view of the fact that sham bat- 
tles and other field operations 
that call for a good deal of sig- 
naling, are a part of the plan 
mapped out for our camping trip. 


Mr. Scott, formerly a lst Lieut. 
in the army, called on Cadet Daw- 
son last week. 


PAINTS 
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IN HONOR OF GEORGE 
WASHINGTON 


Celebration at Lates Hall, 
Monday, February 23rd 


I. A. M.A. celebrated the an- 
niversary of the birth of George 
Washington today in much the 
same fashion that Lincoln's birth- 
day was passed over three weeks 
ago. ‘Talks and readings bearing 
on Washington’s life, constituted 
the biggest part of the program. 
The Academy for years has fol- 
lowed this custom; we _ believe 
that from such an entertainment, 
a boy can best receive inspiration. 


Washington and Lincoln are 
models that any American boy 


can look up to with pride, they 
are both symbols of everything 
that we stand for. They both 
played an inestimable big part in 
American history, and the little 
celebration that the Cadets hold 
here, is simply to keep alive the 
memory of their great deeds. 
The program was as follows: 
Song, “Star Spangled Banner” 
School. 
Quotation, “Tribute to Wash- 
ington’ —Cadets of Ist Form and 
Underform. 

Reading, “Washington's [arly 
School Life’ —Cadet Jerry Taylor. 

Recitation, “Rules of Behavior” 
—-Members of Ist Form and Un- 
derform. 

Reading, “George Washington” 
+i Cadenipovee. 

Talk, “From Boyhood to Man- 
hood’’—Cadet Dutton. 

Reading, “Paul Rever’s Ride” 
Cadet Jack Taylor. 

Harp solo, Sextette from Lucia 
—Miss Mayjorie Bailey. 


Elanpm Sole, Wh aie elbeli lors 
Miss Majorie Bailey. 
Reading, “Barbara Friechie” 


Cadet Jones. 
Talk, “Washington a Military 
Mah’ —Lieut. Veronda. 
Reading, “Present Crisis” 


Corp. Stewart. 


U. S. OBSERVATORY, MT. WILSON 


A STUDY OF .\ THE THELES- 
COPE AND LENS IN THE 
MOUNT WILSON 
OBSERVATORY 


One of the interesting features 
of the hike to Mount Wilson, 
which was taken by a company 
of cadets with Captain Broadbent 
earlier in the vear, was a trip 
through the 100-foot dome, where 
the various apparatus was ex- 
plained to us. This was enjoyed 
through the kindness of, and un- 


Reading, “Washington's Ad- 
dress to His ‘roops’—Cadet B. 
Campbell. 

' Song, “America, the Beautiful 
—Student Body. 

Reading, “Washington and the 
Corporal’’—Cadet Vaughn. 

Reading, “Selection from Wash- 
ington’s First Inaugural Address” 
—Cadet Lieut. Miller. 

Address, “Washington, 
American’’—Capt. Albert. 

Address, “Lessons from Wash- 
ington’—Col. Bailey. 

Song, “Red, White and Blue” 
School. 

March, Finale—Orchestra. 
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der the supervision of, Dr. Hoge 
and Prof. Ellerman, who are do- 
ing scientific research work there. 

The object of greatest interest 
was, of course, the 100-inch lens, 
which is the largest in the world. 
This lens is not, as many think, 
to look through or to magnify, but 
itis) a Wuee mitnOL) Or, TEleCton: 
One does not look through it at 
the stars, but he views the images 
Of Mthe istats-on Wits /surtaces i) hts 
function is not to magnify, but 
to gather light. The more light 
it gathers, the longer will be its 
focus and the larger the image. 
The real simaeniner 71s the veye 
piece, which is a powerful micro- 
scope and enlarges many times 
the images formed. 


The objective of the human eye 
is very small. It gathers little 
light and hence most of the stars 
are invisible to it. Only about 
5000 stars are visible to the naked 
eye. With the 60-inch reflector at: 
Mount Wilson Observatory, it is 
estimated that about 219,000,000 
stars may be detected, while this: 


new 100-inch reflector’ ‘brings: 
within range over 300,000,0@0: 
stars. 


~ 


The purpose of a large telescope 
1s not merely for the discovery of 
new stars, but. the many _ prob- 
lems in astronomy, particularly in 
regard to spectroscopy, i. e., the 
study of the rays of light sent out 
by the stars upon which the great 
reflector is shedding new light. 

This large reflector holds the 
world’s record for size, the next 
largest being the 72-inch of the 
Dominion Observatory of Van- 
couver. It is so large that many 
of its larger parts had to be con- 
structed in a ship building yard, 
equipped with machinery for 
building the large steel parts of 
the battleships. For the mirror 
itseli,,a huge disc of glass 13 
inches thick, which in the rough, 
weighed four and a half tons, was 
imported from France. It was 
shaped, polished and tested by 
most exacting methods at the op- 
tical shop of the Mount Wilson 
Observatory in Pasadena. 


The dome in which this tele- 
scope is mounted is 100 feet in 
diameter and 100 feet high. The 
lower 28 feet of the dome is sta- 
tionary, while the upper part ro- 
tates. This part rotates in order 
to allow the opening to be made 
on any side of the dome, through 
which the telescope may focus on 
stars in any position in the hea- 
vens. The dome is of metal, dou- 
ble walled throughout, so as to 
preserve: a uniform temperature 
through the day. Any change in 
temperature affects the instru- 
ment. Forty massive piers, ar- 
ranged in two concentric circles 
or rings around the main pier, on 
which the telescope is mounted, 
furnish substantial bases, heavy 
enough to stand severe winter 
winds. 

The main pier, which carries 
the telescope, is of hollow rein- 
forced concrete and is 33 feet high 
so as to remove the telescope 
from the pier, one side of which 
a spectrograph is hung. The pier 
and wall are on a bed of sand, 6 
inches deep, to prevent any vibra- 
tion of the dome from being felt 
at the telescope, and no part of 
the dome itself is allowed to touch 
either the pier or the wall. At 
the top of the pier is a circular 
floor, 52 feet in diameter; this 
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carries on its outer rim a metal 
wail, rising 9 feet. to the upper 
floor of the dome and designed to 
shut off air currents between the 
top and bottom of the dome. 
Within the pier is placed a sys- 
tem of tanks and pumps, arranged 
to maintain a constnt temperature 
system for the mirror. 

The pedestals of the telescope 
are made of cast iron, and the 
yoke is built in four sections. each 
weighing 10 tons. 


COL. BAILEY AT GAMUT 
CLUB DINNER 


Col. Bailey had a most delight- 
ful and interesting evening last 
Friday at the dinner given by the 
Gamut Club for John Burroughs, 
the eminent naturalist. Mr. Bur- 
roughs spoke to the assembled 
guests. Our Colonel now has a 
most interesting souvenir of the 
occasion in the autograph of the 
famous scientist, written upon the 
back of one of Col. Bailey’s cards. 

Ellis Parker Butler, the well- 
known humorist, author of “Pigs 
is Pigs,” kept the guests in an 
uproar with his comical sketches. 


HOSPITAL WORK IN 
FRANCE 


Also a Close-Up of a French 
Pill Shop 

Liwiny opedmuva setadtate: ) oF 
Class 1915 and now a chemist 
with Western Wholesale Drug 
Co., was out to visit us last week. 
He returned last May from the 
Army, being eight months “Over 
There” with the 160th Field Hos- 
pital, 40th Division. 

His unit was very near the Ver- 
dun Sector, in fact, in the line of 
communication. They had charge 
of a Classification Camp, and men 
coming from the front and those 
evacuated from hospitals were 
here reclassified for their ability 
to return to duty. 

An Infirmary in connection 
with the camp was operated by 
several druggists. The Rxs filled 
in a day average the small number 
of 250 to 350, to say nothing of 
the dressings to be dealt. with. 
Following is a description of a 
French pharmacy taken from a 
letter to his brother: 


“The commodities here are very 
high, except face powders, etc., 
these averaging the same as at 

o > 
; ane : 
home. WAN the varticies Sold (in 


American drug stores, such as im- 


ported toilet articles, are not found 
in the pharmacy at all. They are 
sold at a beautifier, such as we 
call a beauty parlor. The phar- 
macy, which is a strange place to 
one accustomed to those of the 
States, has the old and usual sign 
—globes filled with colored water 
—only here they are very large 
and hung in the window. Some 
places hadn’t even these to dis- 
tinguish themselves. No window 
displays at all are shown. On 
entering, there is to one side, or in 
one corner, a stand, such as our 
Rx desk, only much older and 
rather queer looking, and wonder- 
fully carved. On the other side 
is a stand very similar to a book 
rack, containing many varieties of 
colognes. These are put up in 
all sorts of styles and colors and 
most highly perfumed. The best 
grades are put up in clear bottles 
just like our liquors. This stand, 
in some respects, reminded me of 
an American liquor store. ©The 
walls were bare, ecxept for the 
shelves on which were large 
square stock bottles. The official 
title was plainly visible-on all. 
The French pharmacy resembles 
the old-fashioned apothecary shop 
of centuries past.” 


THE WISE OLD OWL 


The wise old owl sat on an oak, 
The more he heard, 
The less he spoke. 


The less he spoke, 
The more he heard, 
Why aren’t more of us like this 
wise old bird? 


The most valuable result of all 
education is the ability to make 
yourself do the thing you have to 
do, when it ought to be done, 
whether you like it or not. 


Blessed is the boy with a strict 
boss and a hard task. 

For he shall learn many things 
that are kept from the fellow with 
ha snap. 


FORTNIGHTLY RESUME OF 
CURRENT EVENTS 


Washington, Feb. 25th.—Bain- 
bridge Colby of New York, who 
was one of the leaders in the pro- 
gressive party under ‘Theodore 
Roosevelt, will succeed Robert 
ikamcimermeas | Secretary /ol State, 
Announcement of his selection by 
President Wilson was made to- 
day at the White House. 


Washington, Feb. 26th.—In the 
Senate a vicious attack is made 
by Senator Kellogg on Wilson's 


Adriatic policy. 


President Wilson has signed the 
rail bill and issued a statement ex- 
plaining the future of the wage 
raise demands by railroad union 
labor. 


Ratification of the treaty seems 
far, far away and it is almost. con- 
ceded that the pact will be a cam- 
paign issue. 


Washington.) Rep. | 2t/ lk 
rival in London today of Presi- 
dent Wilson’s reply to the entente 
premiers’ note on the Adriatic 
question will furnish the Euro- 
pean chancellors with an unequi- 
vocal statement of this country’s 
position as to the forming oi 
agreements for disposal of terri- 
tory without the participation of 
the United States. 


Washington, Feb. 29th——One 
minute after midnight govern- 
ment control of the railroads 
ceased and America’s $20,000,- 
000,000 transportation plant, the 
largest in the world, passed back 
into the hands of the private 


owners. 


Lane raps at Capitol. Claims 
Government is poorly organized 
for the tasks that belong to it. 
Too much self-protection and too 
little chance for creative ability. 


Washington, Feb. 2th—Presi- 
dential candidates, Democratic 
and Republican, today joined in 
urging ratification of the suffrage 
amendment in time for women to 
vote for President in 1920. 
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NO CHANCE FOR 
BASKETBALL TEAM 


At the first of the season, the 
very word basketball excited a 
good deal of enthusiasm, and ap- 
pearances pointed toward a boom- 
ing season for the school. How- 
ever, due to one cause or another, 
that enthusiasm soon died down, 

nd little hope is entertained that 

it will ever be revived. It has 
been several years since the Acad- 
emy has been able to boast a crack 
five. But it is not due to lack of 
material, but principally to the 
fact that the necessary initiative 
is missing. 


DINING ROOM MEMORIES 
Jones crossing the room with 
an anxious face and an empty 
bread plate. Returning with it 
full and with the light of satis- 
faction on his physiognomy. 

Shackleford’s worried looks 
when the head of the table. deep 
in conversation, delays, but a mo- 
ment, in asking him to have a sec- 
ond helping. 

Gill’s gentle (?) voice cracking 
on its top note and resounding 
thunderously across the room 
when he intended it to be most 
subdued. 

Jerry’s (Taylor) whisper, which 


is more penetrating than a siren. 


McColl sitting on the Box, look- 
ing LHIN and hungry. 

Mohrenstecher’s agonized, 
heart-rendering look when sent to 
the Box on Pie Day. 

ANE: ONT OOKER: 


Two worried-looking Corporals 
have had rather a strenuous week 
of it. After gallantly wrestling 
with the serving out of the food 
for ten hungry Indians, one is 
now “Hors de combat.” 


THINGS YOU NEVER SEE 
AT LivAS M.A. 


Gill with less than four pieces 
of bread at meals. 

Mohrenstecher refusing a_sec- 
ond helping. 

Noon not in an argument. 

Woodward with all of his arith- 
metic. 

Wingfield flitting like a fairy. 

Williams making a speech. 
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THE TRACK TEAM 


Expect Parada and Stewart to 
Make Good Showing 


There has been a great dval 
said about what we did in football 
this year, and a whole lot said 
about what we might have done 
in basket ball, and the outlook for 
a good baseball season, but we 
will grasp this opportunity to state 
what we are going to do on the 
cinder path this year. It seems 
that the same old trouble is con- 
fronting us in forming the track 
team, that the coach had to face 
before he welded eleven men into 
a powerful football machine, some 
months ago. ‘That same old lack 
of enthusiasm and push i1s_ pre- 
eminent and until we learn to get 
together and add these necessary 
qualities we can never expect to 
turn out a winning team of boys 
at the meets this spring. 

What is the trouble? Haven't 
you any confidence in your ath- 
letes? They are certainly worthy 
of support after the glorious vic- 
tories they snatched on the grid- 
iron this fall. ‘The Countersign 
takes this opportunity to remind 
the Cadets that we cannot have 


them with .us forever, and the 
greatest honor and _ encourage- 


ment we can give them while they 
are here, isto pushthe Ked) and 
White to the front and give them 
a chance to fight for their colors 
on the athletic field of battle. 
Heading the list of individual 
stars that will turn out this year 


is Jorge Parada, the crack all- 
around athlete. He proved him- 
self to be the most consistent 


*point-getter” last year and ap- 
pears to be in even better trim 
now than at any time during his 
Cancer 

We are also justified in expect- 
ing big things this season from 
Stewart, the Redlands giant: He 
was a most valuable man at Red- 
lands High last year, and there is 
plenty of reason why he should 
be seriously considered by our 
opponents in the coming contests. 


Temple: “What catches an Al- 
gebra shark?” bar 

Andrews: “ 
lem.” 


A whale of a prob- 
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A LITTLE BIT OF EVERY- 
THING 


There have been several mate- 
rial. changes made in our Daily 
Program during the last three 
months, but the ‘latest and the one 
that came as the biggest surprise 
to us, is the siberes dn made in 
the recreation period that comes 
directly after dinner. According 
to the Commandant, we had been 
roaming about altogether too free- 
ly during that period; but if we 
were once, it is certain that we 
aren't now. The new element 
added to our daily life is the short 
talks by Lieut. Veronda, held 
the gymnasium between supper 
and, study hour each night. 

These talks usually consist of a 
chemical experiment, or a short 
treatise on some interesting topic 
of the day or the telling of a few 
anecdotes. 

The first experiment was the 
making of Oxygen and showing 
how it "supported combustion. An- 
other evening Hydrogen was col* 
lected and we were told how a 
combination of the two gases 
would produce water. Last Fri- 
day the Lieutenant _performed 
some. “chemical magic” and then 
showed us the decomposition of 
water by Sodium. ‘To most of 
the boys not taking chemistry, it 
was an unusual sight to see water 
apparently burning. Finally the 
violence of the action generated 
sufficient heat to explode the mix- 
ture of hydrogen and air, with a 
loud report. 


Monday being a holiday, the 


Commandant gave us for a special 
treat a number of the latest jokes. 

On Tuesday the subject was 
“Unusual Facts.” Here we learn- 
ed why a wave breaks, why steel 
rails snap in the cold weather and 
expand in the summer. Several 
physics problems were propound- 
ed dealing with gravity. ‘The best 
one was about dropping a cannon 
ball in a hole through the center 
of the earth, eliminating all forces 
except gravity and finding out 
where the cannon ball would stop. 

To most of the boys Wednes- 
day’s speech on the planet “Mars” 
was especially interesting. The 
Lieutenant told us how observa- 
tions are made and explained what 
science has discovered about our 
red neighbor in space. He also 
spoke of the attempts and possi- 
bilities of inter-planetary com- 
munication. 

On Thursday night the Lieu- 
tenant's remarks were generally 
confined to military training and 
the handling of the Coast Defense 
guns. 

These talks are not only help- 
ful, but very interesting, and the 
Countersign heartily endorses the 
movement. 


LINES ON 


IMITATION 


Youll not be a 
lin: 
Youll not be 


Benjamin Frank- 


a General Grant. 
Don’t follow their dope with the 
uplifting hope 
That you'll land in their shoes, 
for you can’t. 
You'll not be an 
coln, 
No matter what deeds you may 
do, 
However you try, you will find by 
and by 
That you can he 
You. 


Abraham I[in- 


no one but 


It is noble to emulate greatness, 
But the glory you're destined to 
shed 
On the world will depend, when 
the road’s at an end, 
On the goods you have got in 
your Head. 
It may not be talent or genius, 
But whether you like it or not 


You must needs make it do if you 
hope to go through, 
Because it is all you have got. 
Though well-meaning teachers 
may tell you 
That if with their t 
cope, 
And study and learn you may eas- 
ily earn 
The laurels of Shelley or Pope, 
Don't let their delusions mislead 
you. 
You may obtain power and pelf, 
And gain a big name and a bucket 
of fame, 
But only by being Yourself. 


asks you will 


Look over the brains you were 
born with ; 
They may not be any too keen, 
But “twill help you a lot if you 
use what you've got, 
If you happen to get what we 
mean. 
You won’t be a Theodore 
velt 
Whatever you set out to do 
Or a second John D., but at least 
you will be 
A pretty fair sort of a Nou 
—Worth While 


CAN. YOU IMAGINE 


Roose- 


Dawson with a thick Vandyke. 

Green using profane language. 

Van Duesan as an auctioneer. 

Parada working squad. 

Danz in a bathing suit. 

Calpin running the hundred in 
a track meet. 

Williams singing in the dining 
room. 

Miller on the box. 

Buck eating oysters 
class hotel. 

Lohn dancing a jig. 


at a high- 


Jones singing in the Baptist 
choir. 

Withrow getting a conduct 
medal. 

Keep pole vaulting. 

Campbell, B., blowing calls on 
time. 


HARD TO BEAT 


The world that we are living in, 
Is mighty hard to beat. 

We get a thorn with every rose, 
But aren’t the roses sweet? 


~ 
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FORMAL GUARD MOUNT 


By Order of the Commandant 

We have been drilled continual- 
ly for three weeks now in “Dress 
Parade,” and thanks to our,Com- 
mandant, we are able to go 
through the relevant movements 
in very good order. 

“Formal Guard Mount” is next 
on the program, and although 
somewhat more complicated and 
requiring considerable more move- 
ments than the parade, we don’t 
anticipate any trouble. The Ca- 
deta .are naturally anxious to 
plunge ahead and get started at 
something new. That spirit is en- 
tirely commendable and shows a 
proper spirit toward the drill, but 
it is much more advisable that we 
first perfect what we have under- 
taken. Accordingly we have been 


Mkept at “Battalion Parade,” and 


now that we are able to execute it 
in a suitable manner, the coast is 
clear to look forward to some- 
thing else. Formal Guard Mount- 
ing is very interesting and there 
is no reason why the whole Cadet 
Corps shouldnt enter into the 
spirit of the work, and let their 
enthusiasm help them accomplish 
the task to the best of their abil- 
ity. 


THREE TRIPS SCHEDULED 


Point Fermin, San Pedro, and 
San Diego 


Ii the plans already laid by 
Tieut.’ Veronda carry, we will 
leave the barracks some time in 
March, by special car, for San 
Pedro. The date cannot be per- 
manently set, until we hear from 
the commanding officer at Fort 
McArthur, and arrange a day that 
will be entirely satisfactory with 
the post. Lieutenant Veronda, 
our Commandant, was formerly a 
lieutenant in the 19th Regiment, 
Pater) Cat Fort McArthur, 
and his acquaintance with the of- 
ficers in charge will be chiefly in- 
strumental in bringing the trip 
about. 

The coast defense of Los Ange- 
les, or Fort McArthur, is equip- 
ped with “twelve-inch mortars” 
and “sixteen-inch guns” of the 
very latest type. It is barely pos- 


sible that we will be able to see 
them in action, although we are 
unaware of the dates set for target 
practice. 

The trip will consist of a round 
of inspection through the gun 
pits, where, through the kindness 
of the men in charge, the various 
parts will be hurriedly explained. 
It will be a good opportunity for 
every Cadet to form a very good 
conception of our “Coast De- 
fense’”’ system. 


ANNOUNCEMENT 


Through the courtesy of Col. 
G. Blakely, commanding the 
Coast Defenses of Los Angeles at 
Fort McArthur, our Command- 
ant has received a letter of cordial 
welcome extended to us to visit 
and inspect the fort. 

The date set is Wednesday, 
March 10, 1920 (weather permit- 
ting). 


ATTENTION CADETS! 
A Surprise via Commandant’s 
Office 

You have probably been specu- 
lating some on the day that will 
bring you an opportunity to dis- 
play your ability as a thoroughly 
drilled soldier, and possibly give 
you the honor of wearing the 
much-sought for gold drill medal. 
You have been working hard to 
perfect yourself and reach the 
height in your drilling, which L. 
A. M. A. is so anxious you attain. 
Now your reward: First let us 
say, Cadets, that a well drilled 
man, one who uses his mental 
ability in the flash of a second and 
snaps every movement he makes, 
has accomplished something 
worth while. Your ability as a 
soldier will follow you to the end 
of your days, and what you learn 
here, will be of untold value to 
you along the rough road to suc- 
cess. 

Thursday, March 11, you will 
be reviewed, on your drill field, 
by a Regular Army Officer from 
Fort MacArthur. After the Bat- 
talion Parade the medal will be 
awarded by the reviewing officer 
to the best drilled Cadet in the 


battalion. Ability, appearance 
and military bearing will be con- 
sidered. 

It will mean a great deal to the 
Cadet who succeeds in carrying 
off the honors. It will go down 
as a part of his military record in 
the school, and will of course, 
stamp him as a real soldier. Be 
on your toes, Cadets, and at least 
be prepared to show the best that 
is in you. 


THE LIGHTER SIDE OF 
ARMY LIFE 


On the Drill Field 


Battalion Parade took place, as 

usual Thursday, but an entirely 
new and exceptionally odd feature 
was added to the “after drill pe- 
riod.’”’ Wednesday evening, Lieut. 
Veronda issued order to the ef-. 
fect that every shoe on the Cam- 
pus, sholud bear some mark of 
identification before Taps of the 
same day, March 3. Such a pe- 
culiar order naturally aroused the 
curiosity of the entire Cadet 
Corps, and every kind of a rumor 
floated about the Dormitories. 
We know now, however, what. it 
was all about. 
Immediately after battalion par- 
ade, we were requested to take off 
our shoes and put our stockings 
in our pockets. Then an even 
number of men were picked, con- 
stituting the opposing teams, and 
marched to the far ends of the 
Drill Field, and lined up facing 
each other. At a given signal the 
whole bunch dashed for their 
shoes, that had been piled in the 
middle of the drill grounds. For 
neatly a whole hour, the hitherto 
august drill field was simply a 
pandemonium of winged shoes. 
The invincible Combination Team 
scored a decisive victory, by suc- 
ceeding in finding and donning 
their foot gear long before their 
unfortunate opponents. 

A pleasant afternoon was 
topped off by an old style beef 
against beef tug-o-war. 


If you are right, you can afford 
to keep your temper. 

If you are wrong, you can’t af- 
ford to lose it. 
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LOCKWOOD NEWS | 

The Valentine Party at Lock- 
wood was a howling success this 
Veamu(leap. wean). line) patty 
was engineered by Miss Taylor, 
Miss Baird and Mrs. Buelow. 
Miss Hardy and Mrs. Wood were 
the visitors. ‘The dormitory was 
a tangled cobweb of red ribbon, 
artistically arranged. ‘The young 
men present were each allotted a 
ribbon to “Follow Through,” re- 
ceiving a valentine, which was 
tied to the elusive end if they 
were persistent enough. Many 
was the bashful swain who was 
greeted bluntly with “My ONLY 
Valentine, WON'T YOU BE 
MINE?” 

The fascinating game of “Mu- 
sical Chairs” was then indulged in 
for about a half hour, after which 
the charming hostesses served ice 
cream, cake, candy and other 
dainties to the enraptured “Gal- 
lants.” 


Kick ’em on the shins!! 

Hit ’em on the jaw!! 

Lockwood!!! Lockwood!!! 

TROT TIRSAMISE ME IS Je\ a 
Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Taylor of 

Los Angeles were the guests of 
their daughter, Miss Taylor, Mat- 
ron of Lockwood, and Lieut. and 
Mrs. Veronda, on Thursday after 
they had witnessed the Dress Pa- 
rade. 


Mrs. Keck and Mrs. Gore again 
showed their kindly interest in 
the Academy’s activities by their 
presence at the Thursday Review 
and Parade. ‘They. visited their 
sons at Lockwood House after- 
wards. | 


We're wild, we’re wolly, 

We've got teeth like a saw! 

Lockwood! Lockwood!! 
TREAT Re Aviat to RGA Tel! 


KEEP OUT! 


Neepwkeep ln, 
Keep, Keep Out, 
Keep, Keep 
Neen Weep 
Ieep, Keep 
PN. 


STEWART’S SQUAD 


Stewart had a little squad, 
"Twas neither fast nor slow, 
And everywhere that Stewart 

went, 
That Squad was sure to go. 


It followed him to Drill Field, 
And up and down the walk, 
In spite of all that he could do, 
That Squad would laugh and 
talk. 
What makes the mind 
Stewart so? 
The anxious boys all cry. 
’Cause Stewart says “Six hours,” 


Squad 


you know, 
The Matron did reply. 
TANGO. 
EXTRA! EXTRA! 


Lockwood “as a whole” served 
time on “SQUAD” last Saturday 
morning. Sir Rankin was the 
only knight who escaped. His 
conduct was perfect. 


Mrs. Keck motored out to the 
Academy last Thursday to visit 
her son, Cadet Keck, also to view 
the Parade. 

Mrs. McCall paid Cadet Mc- 
Calla visit last Saturday. 


TO PROVE THAT A CAT HAS 
THREE TAILS 
NO CAT has two tails. 
A cat has one more tail than no 
cat, 
Hence a cat has three tails. 


What is the difference between 
every dog and a dog with a bro- 
ken tail? 

Every doy has his day, but the 
dog with the broken tail has a 
weak end. 


Discharged. — 

A retail dealer in leather goods 
doing business in Baltimore wrote 
to a firm in Southern Massachu- 
setts ordering a big lot of mer- 
chandise. The firm wired him: 
“Can not ship your order until the 
last consignment is paid for.” 

“Unable to wait so long,” tele- 
graphed the leather merchant. 
“Cancel the otder.” 


CARMELITA 

The burning question at this 
dormitory is, “How do I look in 
long pants?’ It was started by 
Horsley when he returned to 
school after a visit with his par- 
ents, who have recently returned 
from the East. Wingfield says 
that he is as big as Horsely and 
he thinks that he should have a 
pain ot lone, Omes. 50. it goes | 

Wingfield and Louis Escalada 
have resolved to become burglars. 
They make considerable noise 
moving around after taps, but 
they may learn. Can’t tell. 


Saturday morning is a most 
busy time. Carmelita is always 


spick and span and every thing 


is in its place. The dust has all 

been chased out and the beds. are 

as straight as a string. The trou- 

ble is that we all have Squad. 
“One hour off for every merit. 
One merit for every clean 

bunk.” 
That is the answer to the extra- 
ordinarily clean dorm. 


Mrs. Cunningham came to see 
her Soldier Boy Friday P. M. 


Mrs. Wood, our Matron, attend- 
ed the Iowa Picnic last Saturday. 


Patritti, who was called home 
for two weeks on account of sick- 
ness at home, has just returned to 
school: Welcome back, “Pat,” 
and may your tent be the shining 
light among tents again. 


If Gill could play the tuba like 
he snores, he would be a most val- 
uable band man. 


Bunton, J., is always so absorb- 
ed in his books that he fails to 
hear all calls but Mess Call. 


Thomas McCoy of Los Ange- 


les as) the latest addition to ithe 


Carmelita family. 


Wingfield was trying to flit like. 


a fairy when he fell and broke a 
tooth. 


Carmelita Hall adds a new 
name to its list, Thomas McCoy, 
of Los Angeles. 
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CAMPUS LOCALS 


Captain Broadbent has been 
training the Junior English class 
in extemporaneous speaking. Each 
cadet being required to speak for 
five minutes on some topic of the 
day. This week's talks included 
a very interesting and up-to-date 
speech by Corporal Stewart of 
Redlands on “Lansing’s Resigna- 
tion,” Cadet Lieut. Miller spoke 
one brains vs) Brawn? Cadet 
Jones’ topic was “The I. W. W. 
isstie; in’ vAmerica,”’) and: Cadet 
Van Dusen spoke on “The Low 
Exchange Rates and Their Ef- 
fects on the Cost of Living.” 


Thursday is always Visitors’ 
Day at the Academy. Parents 
and friends of the cadets are es- 


‘pecially invited on these occas- 


ions. We endeavor to entertain 
our visitors with various exhibi- 
tions of drill. The exercises be- 
Pilmatetonee orclock. (loner 1s 
with your presence. 


mE wARONORO. ART bE RS 
FOR CADET UNIFORMS AND 


EVES Ger NG ELSE A 


YOUNG FPELLOW WEARS 


‘Destior 


nid. 


Lieut. and Mrs. Veronda enter- 
tained Mrs. Steele and Miss Ethel 
Stec leno Canton ws Olio last 
Thursday aiternoon. ‘They were 
very much impressed with the 
proficiency of the cadets in their 
exhibition. 


SNYCOPATON i 
Stewart: “What is dining a la 
carte?” 
Mrs. Buelow: “Why—er—it 


means eating in a lunch wagon.” 


c< 


Mama: “Johnny, you must 
stop using such bad language.” 


Johnny:, “Shakespeare says 
just what I said.” 
Mama: “Well, then you will 


have to stop going with him.” 


Miller: “How on earth did you 
happen to shoot the farmer’s 
cow?” 


Wingfield: “Well, I heard her 
moo and [I thought it was a 
moose.” 


Gill: (On taking some of his 
many jokes (?) to the editor): 
“T have some peaches here.” 

Editor (Looking them over): 
“Well, I guess we'll can them.” 


Greeti. e  Dide youl see. this 
morning’s evening Countersign?” 

Williams: “I glanced over it 
last night just before I got out of 
bed.” 


Drill Master: “What do. you 
mean by returning that salute 
which you were not entitled to?” 

Salter: “Why, sir, I always re- 
turn that which I am not entitled 
LOR 


Smith: “T belong to the Army 
Olvthe Words; 
Brown: “Yes, sir, and you're a 


lone ways from headquarters.” 
a 7 


Cunningham: “Are mosquitos 
. . S 
religious? 


Warrenay Yesn they first. sing 


over you and then prey on you.” 
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STEALING A TOMBSTONE 


By Captain J. S. Adkisson 


“Tombstone? Jis fotch a rock 
or stick a shingle at de head ob 
de caf’s grave. But de situashun 
ob de grave am de vital ques- 
tion,’ growled the leader of the 
African Baptist Church choir, 
Jim Sims, to old Uncle Gilbert, 
the factotum of the little Texas 
town. He continued: 

“Right hyeh it ’tis. ‘Tain’t no 
use tuh mortify yuhsef an’ argufy 
with onrasonable prepositions dat 
down de hill dere’s de bes’ situa- 
shun 

“Aw, shucks, Mistah Jim!” 

Don t wehtieksr tee.) Se ap 
on sech mattehs, yas sah, fer in 
de capacity ob choir leadeh, Ise 
allus called in tuh insult de pahsun 
about de situashun ob graves fer 
pee-epul, an’ therefore Ise right,” 

“Aw, shucks, Mistah Jim! Ma- 
rye-ah, my wife, she say « 

“Shucks nothin’! An’ Ma-rye- 
ah—whut do she know “bout de 
choice ob a seminary fer a caf. 
Youse two don’t understand de 
seriousnes§ ob sech like. The 
opinonion ob a professornal am 
evidencely beyon’ de retch ob yuh 
compresensibility. Yas sah, dis 
am a grave matteh. He! he!—a 
grave matteh.” 

“Whutcha lafin’ foh then?” 

“Cause it am time tuh laf when 
Mistah Jim Sims fotch forth sech 
a joke from de fertility ob de field 
ob his own profundidity. He! he! 
—a grave matteh!” 

“Thar am one thing sartin—you 
kin show nuff bra-ag. You larn 
th’ big words frum th’ white folks 
an’ don’t no more know their 
meanin’s than th’ dea-ed caf 
yon’er whut th’ chiluns am cryin’ 
oveh. Yas sah, you in show nuff 
tell it when it comes to you’ sef.” 

“Wal, s’pose I do, s’pose I do— 
whutcha spek de good Lawd give 
a dawg a tail fer, if he didn’t spek 
‘im tuh wag it?” 

Jim shook with laughter at his 
own joke, his arms dangling 
limply and his knees almost sink- 
ing beneath him. He laid a hand 
upon Gilbert’s shoulder. 

“Go ’way, ma-an, an’ quit yo’ 
foolin’!’ mumbled Gilbert. 


ne CO UN LE RS TG N 


Jim straightened up, rolled his 
eyes wildly, and shook the older 
negro violently. 

“Tse gwine tuh convince yuh ef 
I hev tuh mawl it in yuh hea-e-ed 
with my fis’,” was his reply. 

Tookevout iuhealawaviol pale 
eyed niggeh!’’ exclaimed Gilbert, 
dodging a blow from the other’s 
hand; and with the words he dealt 
Jim a resounding slap on the side 
of the face. 

“Gilbert, yuh old 

“Go ’way now, Jim! 
show a funny niggeh.” 

From nature preferring play to 
fight, both negroes fell to laugh- 
ing convulsively. Gilbert had to 
support himself on a post while 
Jim rolled upon the ground, help- 


Youse 


less in the cachinnatory fit. 

At this juncture Maria joined 
them. ‘To her patched, soiled, red 
calico skirt clung three pickan‘n- 
nies—two boys, one girl—all with 
tear-stained eyes. One of the boys 
was dragging along a pet “coon” 
by a cord; the girl had.a young 
pet chicken in her arm. 


“The caf wuz de darlin’est pet 
uv ’em all, Mistah Jim,” said she 
with great deference to the choir 
leader. “De dawgs et up our pet 
possum, an’ de ol) mammy mock- 
in’ bird she flew on de gallery one 
day an’ feed pizin t’ de little mock- 
in’ bird whut we had in a cage. 
An’ now de caf’m dea-ed.” 

(To be continued) 
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L. A. M. A. VISITS 


Target Practice “B” Pit—Battery Barlow, Fort MacArthur 
Lieut. Veronda—now our commandant—is in charge. 


ON THE MISSISSIPPI 


L. A. M. A. Visits Battleship 

In accordance with arrange- 
ments made by Lieut. Veronda 
with the officers of the U. S. 5S. 
Mississippi, a motor-boat dis- 
patched from the man o' war 
met a visiting body of Cadets 
Wednesday at First St. pier, in 
San Pedro, and took them out to 
the ship. 

The person who has never had 
an opoprtunity to inspect the in- 
terior of a battleship undoubtedly 
has a rare treat in store for him. 
We have all probably read a good 
deal about Uncle Sam's. leet, 
and the monstrous floating fort- 
resses that protect our shores, 
but even the most vivid imagina- 


tion cannot begin to conceive 


how huge these fortresses really 
are. We can hardly believe that 
such a mass of steel and iron 
weighing thousands of — tons, 
could ever be made to float. Still 
they do, and plans are continu- 
ally being laid for even larger 
ones. It is hard for you to think 
of men enjoying just as many 
modern conveniences hundreds 
of miles out at sea, as you enjoy 
in your own home. It is their 
floating home, and because all 
sailors consider it as such, a cer- 
tain pride is felt in its upkeep, 
and this country on that account 
Camattord to eive them: the €x- 
pensive luxuries that comfort de- 
mands. 

We drew up alongside the 
Mississippi, and with the aid of 

(Continued on Page 2) 


‘fortifications. 


COAST DEFENSES. 
OF LOS ANGELES © 


With horns tooting and 
colors flying, the Los An- 
geles Military Academy 
boarded a special Pacific 
Electric car this morning 
for Fort MacArthur. It 
was the beginning of the 
fulfillment of plans laid 
over a month. ago, the 
opening of a trip that 
turned out to be a whirl- 
wind of a success from 
start to finish. 

A drizzling rain set in 
‘Tuesday evening, and 
even Lieut. Veronda, who 
is generally considered 
an optimist, declined -to 
make any prediction on 
weather conditions for 
the morrow.’ Good for- 
tune shined on us how- 
ever and a more ideal 
day than Wednesday 
could hardly have been 


ordered. All the “dope” 


— was certainiy up» sey. and 


a surprised bunch of Cadets 
rolled out of their bunks in the 
morning. 

It took us nearly an hour and 
a quarter to reach Point Firmin, 
but we left there immediately in 
column formation for the upper 
The first stops 
were made at Batteries John Bar- 
low and Saxton, where various 
points of interest pertaining to 
the mechanical parts of the 12- 
inch Mortars were explained. -Go- 
ing to the Plotting Room, we 
learned why the gunners had te 
take driftage, speed, distance, 
windage, etc., into consideration, 
and how all of the trigonometry 
problems, relevant to the firing 
of the pieces were figured out, 
with the assistance of mechanical 
devices. This room is a mass of 
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entangled wires, connecting with 
the observing stations, or the 
“eyes” of the batteries, which are 
situated at some distance from 
the pits. Under the supervision 
and personal instruction of Lieut. 
Veronda, the guns were manned 
by a crew of Cadets and maneu- 
vered as in regular practice. The 
breach was opened in order to af- 
ford closer inspection, and the 
rifling was explained: Then to 
the Shell storage room or battery- 
magazine, where thousands of 
dollars’ worth of deadly explo- 
Sives ate stored: Each shell 
weighs from fourteen to sixteen 
hundred pounds, necessitating 
bie steel rails for their removal 
in. time of action. 


3y the time that Barlow and 
Saxton had been gone over, and 
the shell-storage and __ plotting 
rooms inspected, it»was time for 
lunch and an enthusiastic bunch 
of :Cadets attacked their rations 
with as much zeal as a pack of 
starved wolves. The eatables 
certainly disappeared like wild- 
fire. Upon finishing the “grub” 
we proceeded on up the hill to a 
point where two big sister disap- 
pearing guns could be seen over- 
looking Los Angeles harbor. 
They are of the fourteen-inch 
type, and hurl a monstrously big 
projectile. Very few minutes 
could be spent there however, 
since we were scheduled to be 
down on the lower reservation at 
a certain time in the afternoon, 
so we moved on to the emplace- 
ments where battery Osgood 
orice stood. Osgood was shipped 
to France and served its time in 
active service. It will be back 
at MacArthur shortly, decorated 
with chevrons, distinguishing it 
as an overseas battery. While 
around that part of the fortifica- 
tions we took in the old canton- 
iments, where over four thousand 
men were housed during the war, 
and then marched in column for- 
mation to the parade grounds. 


Battalion Parade 


SEE iwouno clock sisharp,, awe 
formed in battalions and marched 
in review before Major Deans, 
U.S. C. A. C., commanding offi- 
cer at the post. On account of our 


exhibition mainly, a half holiday 
was declared, and over a hundred 
soldiers viewed the parade. The 
whole day was an overwhelming 
success; it was not only instruct- 
ive and very educational, but ex- 
ceedingly interesting. 


ON THE MISSISSIPPI 
(Continued from Page 1) 


several sailors succeeded in 
reaching the deck en masse, with- 
out any losses. The Cadets were 
then divided into squads of six 
or seven men, and with either a 
sailor or an officer as a guide, 
went their way determined to 
explore every nook and corner of 
importance on board. Everything 
was thrown wide open and we 
were allowed to wander practic- 
ally at will.- The guns, wireless, 
burners, range-finders, etc., were 
explained. The junior and sen- 
ior officers’ quarters were even 
inspected. 

It might be well to note here 
that the Mississippi has a dis- 
placement of 34,000 tons, and car- 
ries 12 14-inch guns and several 
small 5-inch rifles. She is one of 
our latest battleships, and is a 
sister-to the electrically driven 
New Mexico. Her schedule will 
take her to San Francisco about 
the twentieth of this month to 
undergo some minor repairs, but 
upon their completion she will 
again return to Los Angeles har- 
bor. The Idaho, New Mexico 
and Texas are also anchored just 
inside the breakwater off the city 
of San Pedro. 


We are much indebted to the 
officers and crew of the battle- 
ship, and through the Counter- 
sign we express our gratitude 
and appreciation for the interest 
they. took in our visit. Here’s to 
you, Missy, you’re the finest that 
Uncle Sam has. The Los Angeles 
Military Academy wishes you 
luck when you meet the other 
ships of your division in target 
practice this Spring. : 


Capt. Moore: “Henry the VIII 
was trying to get a divorce from 
whom ?” 

Jones: “His wife.” 


FORTNIGHTLY RESUME OF 
CURRENT EVENTS 


Paris, March 11th.—A bill in- 
troduced in the Chamber of Dep- 
uties today by the government, 
re-establishing relations between 
France and the Vatican, was ta- 
bled. It was referred to the Fi- 
nance and Tloreign Committee. 
The preamble of the bill says the 
measure is justified by national 
interests and will not affect the 
lay regime or the church and 
state separation law. 


Washington, March 1th.—Can- 
ada is expected to issue in thé 
near future a decree placing se- 
vere restrictions on the importa- 
tion of non-essentials, according 
to an official dispatch today to 
the Department of Commerce. 
The unfavorable foreign © ex- 
change situation was said to be 
the reason. 


Springfield (Mo.), March 11th. 
--AS'a, result, of, heavy raing in 
the last twenty-four hours the 
White River was rising rapidly 
tonight and threatening the huge 


dam at Powersite, Taney coun- 


ty, through which electrical cur- 
rent is furnished numerous South 
Missouri towns, including Joplin 
and Springfield. 


Vienna, March 10th—Belu 
Kun, former Hungarian Com- 
Hltinist dictator, hase been -re- 
moved from Steinhof asylum and 
interned with his associates. 


Portsmouth (Eng.), March 
11th —The Prince of Wales will 
start on his trip to Australia next 
Tuesday. 

Serumueviarchn loth —UIN RE 
SISTINGS GOVERN MBN T 
FALLS. Germany today is in 
the throes of a _ counter-revolu- 
tionary movement which was 
successful in turning the Ebert 
government out of Berlin and ‘in 
setting up a new administration. 
President Ebert and his cabinet 
offered no armed resistance at 
all, the revolutionary troops in- 
vading Berlin from the suburbs. 

Ebert’s cabinet has fled to 
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Dresden, while a new provision- 
al government has been organ- 
ized with Dr. Wolffigang Kapp 
as Chancellor. Dresden—March 
14. 

The old government through 
its majority Socialist members, 
including Pres. Ebert, has issued 
dee preciamation calling for a 
strike as the only means of sav- 
ing Germany from the return of 
William IT. 


Otawase Ont.) “March 13th— 
British Columbia women will be 
able to vote at the next Domin- 
ion election. In fact, practically 


-all women over 21 years of age 


in any of the nine provinces will 
vote. 


Washington, March Ist.—‘In 


the interests of economy” the 


three naval construction  pro- 
grammes recommended by Sec- 
retary Daniels, depending on dis- 
position of the Peace Treaty, 
were disapproved by a House 
Naval Committee. An appropri- 
ation of $72,0,00 for continuing 
the unfinished 1916 programme 
was decided upon by the sub- 
committee as the only ship con- 
struction funds to be provided 
for the next ifscal year. 


Race (low ramitti in the gar- 
den): “Do you know that you 
can grow potatoes quite easily on 
very dry land?” 

Patritti: “No, is that so?” 

Race: “Yes, you plant onions 
next to the potatoes and they will 
make the potatoes’ eyes water.” 


The Hot Water Bottl—Quick! 
“Why didn’t you enlist?” 
“T had trouble with my feet.” 
‘Huh! Flat or cold?” 


SUCCESS 


The man who sticks 
Has his lesson learned. 
Success does not come by chance, 
It’s earned 
By plugging away; 
And good hard knocks 
Become stepping-stones 
From stumbling blocks. 


CAMPUS LOCALS 


Mrs. Cunningham was present 
at the competitive drill last 
Thursday. 

Shackelford proved to be the 
best drilled cadet in Carmelita. 
He was drilling right up to the 
last, but was beaten by a very 
lnttle; Wie hope™ he “takes” the 
medal next time.—Carmelita. 

Two new faces at Carmelita 
this week, Nelson of Monrovia 
and Case of Pasadena. 

Cadet Walter Gates has left us. 
We were sorry to see him go. 
He leaves a good record behind 
him. 

Salter has been absent all 
week. He has been very ill, but 
the last report is that he is much 
better and will be back to school 
shortly. 

Mrs. Woods, Matron at Car- 
melita, has been ill this week. 
She is about as usual now. 

Mr. and Mrs. Cornell visited 
the Pelletiers at the Academy 
Thursday, March 11th. 

Major and Mrs. Allison Barnes 
Deans motored out to the Acad- 
emy Thursday to inspect and re- 
view the cadets. 

Miamande Mis aylor were 
spectators at our competitive 
drill last week. They saw their 
son Jerry take fourth place from 
a big field of entries. 

Mrs. Keck called on her soldier 
boy last Thursday. 

Dorothy and Louise MeCauley 
visited Lieutenant and Mrs. Ve- 
ronda at their petite maison re- 
cently. 

Miss Elizabeth Baird gave a 
delightful bachelor girls’ spread 
at her home in Los Angeles last 
Thursday evening. Those pres- 
ent were, Miss Eva Wilson, Cap- 
tain Hummel, Cadet Dutton, 
Miss Baird and her sister. It was 
very informal and thoroughly 
enjoyed by every one present. 

A body of cadets journeyed to 
Los Angeles Saturday to hear 
Alfred Cartot, the celebrated 
French pianist, who was giving 
an entertainment at the Trinity 
Auditorium. The party was 
composed principally of Miss 
Carson’s music students and were 
chaperoned by Miss Eva Wilson. 


SO YOU MAY KNOW WE 
MEET PAGE MILITARY 
ACADEMY 


According to the latest reports 
we will play Page on our own 


field Tuesday, as the opening of 


a long list of games scheduled for 
the coming season. We realize 
that we are comparatively unor- 
ganized and without practice, but 
we feel that the old Red and 
White will hold its own and a 
good. mmixup. is expected, We 
might, however, fruitfully drop a 
hint in regard to this game, right 
now. 

A cheering squad will come in 
handy and you have not taken one 
step toward the organization of 
one. ‘That was the only blotch on 
our football season, and is the 
only reason why we can't right- 
fully share the victories of our 
athletes. It seems to us that the 
cheering end of the battle certain- 
ly ought to be the smallest, and 
would be if a hand full of cadets 
would only start the ball arolling. 

Coach Bailey says that he wilt 
be thoroughly disgusted if the’ 
fellows don’t bring home the 
bacon in the form of an over- 
whelming victory. LET’S GET 
IN AND HELP! 

DANCE HAS BEEN AR- 
RANGED 


‘The long anticipated and much 
sought after dance has at last 
been arranged, and preparations 
are being made for the handling 
of a big crowd in the gymnasium. 

Committees will, no doubt, be 
appointed before long to take care 
of the invitations, and decorations. 
Apeorandy good old) ls A. Mex. 


time will be a certainty. 


CUNNING! 

“How is your son getting along 
at the Academy, Mrs. Cunning- 
ham?” : 

“Oly it is. vetys hand) ion ain. 
You see he’s so thin poor boy, 
that every time he right-faces 
they mark him absent and give 
him Six Hours Squad.” 


Lockwood House welcomes 
Cadet Friml, lately of Page Mili- 
tary Academy. 
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DON’ T BE A KNOCKER 


cf You Can’t Shy Somemnine 
“Good, Don’t Say Anything 
At All. 
ee : There is -a tendency: on the 
part of a good many of us to be 
pessimistic at times. It is mere- 
ly ‘good judgment to look before 
attempting a leap, but to look too 
lomig sometimes causes one not 
to leap at all. We can’t expect to 
hold back and still advance as 
rapidly as the world about us 
does. Somebody has to do the 
pushing, some one has to do the 
leaping. We must either go for- 
ward or backward. We cannot 
stand still. There always has to 
be some kind of an incentive to 
warrant initiative, and some kind 
of an initiative to develop an in- 
centive. A fellow that continu- 
ally sits back and apparently 
looks upon any new enterprise as 
dubious, nine times out of ten 
becomes a full fledged knocker. 
A knocker is a person that hasn’t 
a good word for anything or for 
anybody, but on the contrary has 
an everlasting supply of discour- 


aging ones. ‘If you can’t say 
something good .don’t. say it at 
pale 

In the hope that these few 


words might be of some value to 
some of us, we are going to 
bring to our own attention, what 
a hindrance and a stumbling 
block a knocker always is. Why, 
for instance, didn’t we have a 
basket-ball team? Why aren’t 
we out in full force on the base- 


ball diamond every evening? The 
initiative and confidence is miss- 
ing, yes, but why? Simply be- 
cause somebody, too narrow to 
consider any one but himself, 
thinks that: we .can get along 
just as well without bse ae 
letic activities, and instead of 
keeping his opinion to himself, 
tells every one else what he 
thinks. Naturally from a con- 
scientious objector that person 
gradually becomes: a knocker. 
Now you boosters, hold your 
ears close for just a minute. Not 
only ignore the criticisms of a 
knocker, but go further than 
that; run in direct opposition to 
him, act as an antidote, and push 
while the other fellow pulls. 


OH YOU GOLD MEDAL! 


Drilled Cadet 
Recognition 
The first drilling contest this 

year took place on “the drill field 
Thursday afternoon. For some 
reason or other the competitions 
started unusually late this sea- 
son, for as a general rule the first 
one takes place some time in the 
latter part of September. How- 
ever, these seven months of drill 
prepared every Cadet for the test, 
and evened the chances for cop- 
ping the blue ribbon. After so 
much preparation, it was natural 
that the battle should be a hard 
fought one and that every place 
should be hotly contested, endur- 
ance figuring heavily all the way 
through. 

Major Deans, of Fort McAr- 
thur, picked the best drilled. Ca- 
det. He took into consideration 
the bearing, appearance, ability 
and endurance of every entry. 
Upon presenting the medal to the 
two victorious men he gave a 
short talk in which he touched 
upon the Cadet’s military value, 


Best Receives 


and stated that he knew that 
when their country called, they 
would be reddy. He said that 


Uncle Sam was proud of them: 
that he was proud of them, and 
that the whole school might well 
be proud of the excellent show- 
ing they had made. 

John Dawson, of Los Angeles, 
and Fred Ochoa, of Guadalajara, 


Mexico, carried off: the honors. 
The other men that’ placed in 
their: respective orders were. as 


follows: | Cadet’ Jones. second, 
Jerry Taylor third, Candelaria 
fourth, Temple fifth, and Barboa 
ae prea 


FROM ONE OF THE LOYAL 
ALUMNI 


Letters to the Editors of the 
Countersign 


Ii you remember, not long ago 
several articles appeared in the 
Countersign, appealing to the 
Alumni to get behind us and lend 
a hand. We have always con- 
sidered the backing of the Alum- 
ni and former students as abso- 
lutely essential in attaining our 
goal. We want to ‘make-the 
Countersign this year something 
bigger and better than it has ever 
pla before, and it is certain that 
the only way that we can realize 
that hope is to enlist the support 
of the Alumni. It would . only 
take a few minutes to drop us a 
line and enclose a_ few sugges- 
tions or let us know what. you 
think of the paper and that. you 
are interested in its maintenance. 

The following is a letter writ- 
ten in response to one of our ar- 
ticles: === 

Los Angeles, California, 
March 9, 1920. 
To the Editor of the Countersign, 
Los Angeles Military Academy, 
Los Reais California. 
Dear Sir: 

Some time ago I received a 
copy of the “ Countersign” but 
did not read it completely until 
recently. It was a pleasant sur- 
prise to see the old paper again 
after all these years. 5 


IT am glad to notice that you - 


call upon the Alumni to get be- 
hind the ‘ ‘Countersign” am the 
old school spirit. Pieace consid- 
er my subscription herewith. 
Wishing the “Countersign”’ 
every success possible, and know- 
ing it will not lack the support of 
he Alumni, I remain, 
Sincerely yours, 

FRANK R. BRAY: 

126 N. Kingsley Drive, 

Los Angeles, California. 
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VISITORS’ DAY THURSDAY 


Previous to the medal contest, 
the Cadets passed in review for 
the Major and Col. Bailey.:. The 
band was in good shape and gave 
evidence of the additional train- 
ing it has received since its first 
appearance just a month and a 
half ago. 


ATTENTION TO ORDERS 
Office of the Commandant, 
Los Angeles Military 
‘Academy, 
mimos sane eles, Heb.25, 1920 
Special Orders No. 11. 

Until further orders the uni- 
form, for all formations except 
Recreation, will be the Full 
Dress, except cuffs and gloves. 

The full dress uniform: 

Cap, blouse and trousers. 

Wnice collar, black 
shoes (high). 

Black socks, white cuffs and 
white gloves. 

By Order of the Comamndant. 
Office of the Commandant, 

Los Angeles Military Academy, 

March 11, 1920 
Gen. Orders No. 4. 

Effective this date :— 

Cadets-Lieutenant R. C. Mil- 
ler is suspended from rank pend- 
ing further orders. Offense: 
Conduct unbecoming an’ officer 
and a gentleman. 

Cadet-Sergeant J. J. Parada— 
To be “First: Sergeant in Cadet 
Corps.” | 

Cadet Co W, 
peadet. Corporal.” 

Cadet-Corporal Jose Escalda— 
in charge “Lockwood.” 

Cadet-Corporal Woodard Dut- 
ton—in charge “Fremont.” 

Cadet Oscar Keep—To be 
‘Color Sergeant.” 

By Order of the Commandant. 

Announcement 

Of a band try-out held in the 
Band oem at 3:00 P. M. on 
Monday, March 15, 1920. All ap- 
plications should have been in 
the hands of the First Sergeant 
by noon of that date (March 15). 
Applicants who are students of 
Music will be given the prefer- 
ence. 

By Order of the Bandmaster. 


laced 


Dutton—To be 


ON THE DIAMOND 


_ Plenty of Good Material 


~The final organization and 
equipment of- the baseball team 
should be completed by the latter 
part of this month, and the nine 
ready to go-into action early in 
the Spring. The prospects for a 
good season are better now than 
ever before. New material is 
turning up right along and from 
the interview we have had with 
George Parada the team’s proba- 
ble pilot, a’ powerful infield can 
be expected. 

It has been a failing here for 
the past two or three seasons to 
pay too much attention to the in- 
field and not enough to the for- 
mation of a strong outfield. Nat- 
urally, there has always been 
something missing. That weak- 
ness is very easily overcome if 
the manager knows his job, and 
goes about its eradication in the 
proper way. We suggest that a 
part of last year’s infield be 
moved out and the vacated posi- 
tions be filled with the best men 
at hand. 

We are not in possession of the 
official lineup as it will not be 
made out until all have tried out 
and have been definitely assign- 
ed to their places. We can con- 
servatively say, however, that 
we will not be found wanting in 
thewpitchinow line.) earaddmise ra 
brilliant twirler and Capt. Hum- 
mel and Stewart certainly ought 
to stir up some trouble with their 
steam. 
mel can trade off at short, thus 


leaving Stewart as a_ valuable 
utility man. We are confident 
that Temple will make a first 


class first sacker and Lohn and 
Dutton ought to be able to hold 
their own at second and third re- 
spectively. Dawson and Warren 
will probably fight it out for the 
catching honors. Both men would 
be considered as first string men 
in the Interscholastic Class. 


Captain Adkisson (To new ca- 
det): “What is your name?” 

New -Cadets.) Chandler.’ 

Capt. A.: “Six or eight cylin- 
ders?” 


Parada and Capt. Hum-. 


MY CREED 


I would be true, for ‘there are 
those who trust me; 

I would be pure, for there 
those who care; 

I would be strong, for there is 
much to suffer; 

I would be brave, for there is 
much to dare. 

I would be friend to all—the foe, 
the friendless 

I would be giving and forget the 
gift ; 

I would be humble, for I know 
my weakness; 

I would look up, and laugh, and 
love, and lift. 

—Howard Arnold Walter. 


are 


Why Work Overtime? 


It takes only 13 muscls to 
make a smile; it takes 63 to make 
a frown. 


Impossible 
The blind man picked up a 
hammer—and saw. 
The dumb man picked up a 


wheel—and spoke. 
Some Sick 
Pretty sick over there, were 


you?” asked the doctor of a col- 
ored private. 

“sick, “sah? “Yes: “subs very, 
very sick; I was so sick, suh, dat 
eb’y day I look in dat er casualty 
list for muh name, suh.” 


The Best Teacher 
Experience is the dame that 
teaches a man that he doesn’t 
know as much as he thought he 
did. 
—Arkansaw Thomas Cat. 


What Is Anatomy? 

A little Negro school girl, down 
in Florida, in answer to this ques- 
tion, wrote the following: 

“Anatomy is the human body. 
It is divided into three parts, the 
haid, the cheist, and the stum- 
mick. The haid holdes the skull 
and the brains if they is any, the 
cheist holdes the lungus and liv- 
er, and the stummick holdes the 
entrails and the vowels, which 
are a, e, 1,0 and u and sometimes 
w and y. 
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STEALING A TOMBSTONE 
By Captain J. S. Adkisson 


The choir leader consoled the 
family as best he could; and be- 
fore he parted, with the aid of 
Maria won his point with Gilbert 
in the matter of the situation of 
the calf’s grave. But Gilbert op- 
posed vigorously the shingle or 
rock for a tombstone. 

The night of the following day 
Jim called again and found Gil- 
bert alone at the grave. What he 
saw amazed him. 

“Fer de La-a-awd’s sake, ma-an, 
whut’s dat youse settin’ on?” he 
ejaculated, pulling Gilbert to his 
feet and examining with rising 
fear the tombstone upon which 
the old darkey was resting. 

“Hain’tcha got no eyes 0’ yo’ 
own? Thet’s th’ pillah uv eter- 
nity uv a ghosz whut I tuk frum 
its onasy restin’ place in th’ white- 
folk’s grave-yahd las’ night.” 

Jim) stared in’ horror 
asked: 

“Yuh ain’t gwine tuh tell me 
youse gone an’ stole a tombstone, 
is yuh?” 

Disdain marked Gilbert’s reply. 

“Naw, I ain’t never steal nuthin’ 
in all my bawn days. I jes’ sees 
this hyeh stone a-stan’in’ up kin- 
der slanchwise an’ onsteady-like 
as Ise noseyin’ along th’ road las’ 
night an’ I jes’ thinks t’ myse’f 
how it ud be a purty fine statute 
foh th’ dea-ed caf, an’ so I jes’ 
up an’ tuk it. I ain’t never steal 
nuthin’ in my whole lifetime.” 

“Now, show nuff, tell. me. de 
truf. Yuh knows I ain’t gwine 
tuh believe yuh goes wheah all 
dem ghoszes is.” 

“Yes, I did done it, too, an’ Ill 
jes tell Oe frum fust till las’.”’ 


%, 
Bas w% 


then 


“As Ise a-sayin’ as Ise a-passin’ 
along th’ road whut leads clear 
roun’ th’ grave-yahd, an’ ideah jes’ 
pops up withinsides my hea-ed 
jes’ like a jack-in-the-box, an’ thet 
ideah show ske-ered me ‘cause it 
uz o th’ opinion thet I oughta 
git a tombstone foh th’ grave o’ 
th’ caf. Ise tellin’ you thet skeers 
NCucOm minor tibelaaintmsot 10 
more brea-ef ‘n a wheezin’ jack- 
rabbit whut th’ dawegs has forced 
te pur tour sect te th orotn’. 


*T want no use, th’ ideah choke me 
down an’ purty soon I jes’ finds 
myse’f a-sneakin’ right slap dab 
back an’ purty soon I jes’ comes 
up t’ th’ corneh wheah I seen th’ 
little tombstone whut ud jes’ 
about eggsaxly do foh th’ little 
Calne 

“My Gaw-awd, ma-an, wuzn’t 
dey no ghoszes stan’in ’roun’?” 
stammered Jim. 

Gilbert, seeing his comrade a- 
tremble, moved uneasily, but con- 
tinued: 

“Tt us jes’ withinsides th’ fence, 
an’ when I gits-my eye on it good 
I dabs my hat oveh my face so as 
I cain’t see nuthin’ an’ creeps foh- 
wahds. Skeery? I jes’ knowed 
somethin’ ud happen soon as I 
tetch thet stone, but I creeps an’ 
creeps spite th’ warnin’ 0’ my ra- 
sonableness.” 

“Vd a die’ied “fore I’d tetched 
dat cold mahble. Whoo-wee! 
Wuzn’'t a ghosz settin’ on it?” 
chattered Jim. 

“T keeps my eyes shet so tight 
they hurts. When I gits t th’ 
fence an’ reaches thru, they ain’t 
no tombstone theah.” 

“Ghosz run away wid it!” ex- 
claimed the younger Negro. 

“T had a creepy feelin’ th’ ghosz 
had jerked it up an’ wuz about t’ 
lam me on th’ hea-ed with it; but 
I keeps feelin’ foh it while my 
bones wuz nigh rattlin’ like a skil- 
eton shuk in th’ win’. I knowed 
somethin’ ud bust loose, an’ as I 
COULGiEt uIne nue eagle lanes: 
opens my right eye a little bit on 
th’ outside corneh an’-takes a 
peep thru th’ hole in my ha-at.” 

“Whud-juh see-ee?” 

“Whud I see? I see whut ud 
a skeered th’ liver out’n a terry- 
pin whut kin slick his hea-ed 
withinsides his house any time o’ 
Cay Or  iahine Gibney gil Mehr Bue 
ghoszes. I jes’ froze stiff—cep’- 
in’ my legs. ‘Theyse th’ only sec- 
tion o' my phyzzylology whut 
showed eny gumpshun whutsom- 
ever. ‘hey rescued me frum th’ 
jaws of a horrible etxarminashun. 
They fotch me frum thet neigh- 
borhood, praise th’ Law-wd.” 


“But whud-juh seer How 
comes de tombstone hyeh?” 
“My hands brung it. When | 


loos out’n th’ hole in my hat, my 
fingehs wuz jes’ about on it an’ 


th’ sight I sees jes’ makes ’em 
freeze t’ it. Thet’s all t’ it.” 

“Hain’t yuh neber gwine tell 
me whud juh see?” 

“Wal, hones’ now 
afraid t’ recomember 
thet I hyeh?’ 

“Yuh ain't hyeerd nuthin’, yuh 
jes’ ’magins it. Ise gwine tuh 
bus’ ye ef yuh don’t tell me whud 
juh see. I. allus knowed dat 
grave-yahd wuz hainted.” 

“Ts you show you ain’t hyeered 
nuthin’ ?” 

Wal, lee coin t well you ei it 
skins th’ hide offen me. When I 
peeps out o’ th’ hole, I sweah be- 
fore Gawd thet out’n every grave 
theah, th’ ghoszes o' the dead 
puhsons stuck up their hea-eds 
an’ yelled all togetheh, “Ketch 
thet niggeh!’ Then’s when my 
hand froze t’ th’ tombstone. I 
thought th’ las’ o’ my days wuz a 
closin’ in on me; but my legs jes’ 
natchly lift me up, tombstone an” 
all, an’ fore I nowed it I wuz 
flyin’ so fas’ down th’ road it 
look jes’ like a landslide wuz 
passin’ under me. I tried my lev- 
eles bes’ t’ drap th’ stone, but 
’twant no use, so hyeh it ’tis.” 

“Oh! Oh! Oh! Have mer— do 
my eyes shine like yohs, Gilbert?” 

“While I’se a-hittin’ it up lick- 
ety-split foh home, a jack rabbit 
whut uz snoozin’ alongside th’ 
road gits up, lays back his years 
an’ allows he’ll show me th’ lick 
it’s done by. But shucks! I pass 
‘im so fas’ he look like he markin’ 
time like th’ soldiers.” 

The two negroes were wrought 
into a state of high nervous ten- 
sion which was exaggerated by 
Jim’s question, “Who’d-juh steal 
dat tombstone frum anyway ; who 
wuz in de grave? Could-juh re- 
cognize de face whut stuck up? 
Gilbert, who—”’ 

_Dawduriman don t oO al eax 
nuthin’ lie thet, foh—” 

Just at that moment there came 
a muffled voice, as it were, up out 
of the ground, indistinct but clear 
enough to make the repetition of 
Jim’s question audible. It said.- 
“Who! who! who!” .What tu- 
mult arose in those black breasts! 
How they would have felt had 
they known it was only the 
grunts of a hog with nose in 
ground, rooting some distance 


iis, es 
it—whut’s 


¢ But soon or late 
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down the hill in a gully that led 
up where they were standing. 

Both listened a moment.  Gil- 
bert then asked: ‘Did you’ hyeh 
anything when you.ast—” 

“Who!” grunted the hog again. 

It was too much. Jim fell to 
his knees, praying: “Fer mercy’s 
sake, Mistah Ghosz, I dunno-—” 

“Who! Who!” insisted the hog. 

“I ain't done it, sah, I tells yuh. 
Gilbert hyeh he stole dat tomb- 
stone. Ise a innocent niggeh.” 

“Who!” once more rose muf- 
fled from the earth. 

“Fess up, Gilbert, tell it all. Say 
yuh prayeh fer fergiveness.” 

“Who! Who! Who!”’—Down 
the hill flew Gilbert, trusting 
again to his legs. Jim followed 
rout-step. 

The hog, frightened at the pre- 
cipitate approach of the fugitives, 
darted across their path just in 
time to meet old Gilbert. Head- 
lous tumbled the darkey. Jim 
came tumbling after. Negro feet, 
negro legs, negro arms, and hog 
squeals filled the air. 


(To be continued) 


INFLUENCE OF THOUGHT 


If you think you are beaten, you 
are ; 
If you think you dare not, you 
don’t; 


- If you’d like to win, but think 


you cant, 
It’s almost a cinch you won’t. 
If you think you'll lose, you’re 
lost; 
For out of the world we find 
Success begins with a fellow’s 
will, 
‘It’s all in the state of mind. 


Tf you think you're outclassed, 


you are; 
You've got to think high to 
rise; ; 
You’ve got to be sure of yourself 
before 


You can ever win a prize. 
Life’s battle don’t always go 
To the stronger or faster man; 
the man who 
wins 
Is the one who thinks he can. 
—Selected. 


ASK THE MAN WHO OWNS 
ONE 


motorists are 

fools. 

They trifle with the traffic rules. 

I don’t. 

No man should try 
drop 

On any sasoned traffic cop, 

Nor fail to heed his sign to stop. 


Most blooming 


to get the 


I don’t. 

A man should never drive too 
fast, 

Or. brag about- the cars. he’s 
passed ; 
ee lGomet: 

For Safety First should be his 
creed. 


There really isn’t any need 
To drive a car at reckless speed. 
don: 
A man should never lose his bean 
When piloting a gas-machine. 
IT don’t. 
On city street or open road, 
A man should never break the 
code, 
Nor fellow-farers incommode. 
I don’t. 
He should not scare equestrians, 
Nor chase the poor pedestrians. 
T don’t. 
inwiactw lh ohavernorcar toenun, 
I’m shy the coin to purchase one. 
“You'd think I wouldn’t have 
much fun! 
T don’t! 
—C. Wiles Hallock, in Motor 
Life. 


Bunton, W.: “Is the Comman- 
dant’s gun a horse pistol?” 
Bunton, J.: “Naw, is only a 


(Colt 


Mobrenstechers Oh! 1 im so 
happy, this is my ninth birthday.” 

Noon: “What detained you so 
long?” 


“Don’t be too hard on 
Danze Captain. 

“Why not?” 

“Well, he is just a raw cadet.” 

“Sure, that’s just why I roasted 
neal,” 


poor 


“Don't you think Daw- 

son sings with a lot of feeling?” 
Parada: “Yes, but I hope he 
doesn’t feel as bad as he sounds.” 


Lohn: 


THE PRICE YOU MUST PAY 
FOR SUCCESS 


By Edgar A. Guest 


If you haven’t the 
work and wait, 

To build with precision and lay 
your bricks straight; 

If you haven't the courage to grin 
now and then, 

When the structure falls 
and to start in again, 

Just remain where you are and 
be satisfied, too, ~~ ' 

For the hazards out there will be 

‘too much for you. 


patience to 


down, 


If you can’t stand alone in the 
thick of the fight, 

And persist in your course when 
you know you are right; 

If you-can’t keep your faith when 
it’s greeted with sneers 
And still go for the goal which but 
dimly appears, 
Don’t leave the broad highway to 

carve out a new, 
For the hardships out there will 
be too much for you. 


If you can’t get along without 
flatt’ry or praise, 
the comforts and joys of 

these wonderful days; 

If you tire over quickly or cringe 
at a blow, 

Or think it no use when your 
progress is slow; 

If you’re one who must have 
everything his own way, 
Then the price of success you’re 

not willing to pay. 


And 


But if you will take all the fates 
have to give, 

Stand hardships and_ setbacks, 
still glad that you live; 

If you'll cling to your faith and 
keep plodding along 

When disaster besets you -and 
everything’s wrong; 

If you’re willing to battle and 
never give in, 

Go after your dream, for in time 
you will win. 


(Copyright 1920) 


“My poor fellow, did a_ shell 
explode and hit you?” 

“No, lady, it crept up and bit 
me.” 


SYNCOPATION 


Unto a little negro, 
A-swimming in the Nile, 
Appeared quite unexpectedly 
A hungry crocodile, 
Who said with that chill polite- 
ness 
That makes the warm blood 
freeze, 
“T’ll have a little ‘dark Meat,’ 


Without dressing, if you 
please.” 
NWisitorvat) le. Ag Mc Al 3 You 


must find those Dress uniforms 

very hot?” 
Waters: “I 

form heat.” 


do, but it’s uni- 


I rose up in the car one day, 
To give a girl my seat; 
It was a question whether she 
orl 
Should stand upon my feet. 


Friedman: ‘‘What’s the tech- 
- nical name for snoring?” 
Breitenbach: “I'll bite.” 
Friedman: “Sheet music.” 


4 
Capt. Hummel: “Do you know 
where shingles were first used?” 
Keck 4 lid. rather mot tell: 


When you are down in the mouth, 
ay O 
Think of Jonah. 


Bunton, J was vainly trying to 
teach “Red” Case the manual of 
arms the other day. 

“Case,” he said, “you should be 
in the Aviation corps.’ 

“Why?” questioned Case. 

_“Because you are no good on 
Cartan. 


“Halt! who goes there?” 
. “You'll never guess in a 
lion years,’ said a voice in 
distance. 


mil- 
the 


Irish Confetti 


“General Von Pilsner reports 
that there are four reasons why 
he cannot take the town of Crepe 
de Chine.” 

“What are they?” 

“Three Irishmen and a pile of 
bricks.” 
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ADVERTISE IN THE COUNTERSIGN a ¢ 
We Make It a Point to Patronize 
Our Advertisers 
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Army and Navy Department Store 


530-536 South Main Street 
Shoes, Clothing, Gent’s Furnishings, 
Army and Navy Equipment. 
Visit Our Store 


Stewart Fruit Company 


Carlot Distributors Fresh Decidious and Citrus Fruits 
to Eastern Markets ° 
| 


Forty Packing Houses Throughout California 


MAIN OFFICE: CENTRAL BUILDING, LOS ANGELES 


Stetson-Barret Co. 
WHOLESALE GROCERS 


117-129 Santa Fe Ave. Los Angeles, Calif. 


“BLUE BOND” 


Composition and note bonds made from that “Good for the Eyes” 
paper. Used by all students that know. 


CUNNINGHAM, CURTIS & WELCH CoO., | 


250-252 South Spring Street-—TWO STORES—723-725 S. Hill Street 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


Division—H. S. Crocker Co., Inc., San Francisco, Oakland, Sacramento 
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PANORAMIC VIEW OF LOS ANGELES MILITARY ACADEMY 


ON WITH THE DANCE 


L. A. M. A. Cadets Give First 
Dance of the Season. 


The Recreation Hall Wednes- 
day evening was the scene of one 
of the biggest and finest enter- 
tainments that the Student body 
here has given. It is certain, 
anyway, that it was one of the 
most successful affairs, every- 
thing being carried out to perfec- 
tion and actually surpassing the 
hopes of every one. We wanted 
everything we did to give proot 
of the training we are constantly 
receiving and we are sure that 
our effort wasn’t altogether with- 


‘out its effect. Every boy was 
naturally eager to see our first 
big formal party a howling suc- 


cess, and nearly every one in the 
school gladly assisted where a 
helping hand was necessary. 
Cadets were posted, by the of- 
ficer of the day, at convenient in- 
tervals along the walks and in 
the dormitory entrances, to act 
as guides for the many guests 
who weren’t familiar with the lo- 
cation of the buildings on the 
Campus. ‘hey were received by 
the boys in a soldierly manner 


and courteously assisted in every 
way possible. 

It is estimated that over sev- 
enty-five couples crowded into 
the ball room, a good percentage 
of whom responded to the “call” 
of the five-piece orchestra. A var- 
ied array of gowns added greatly 
to the artistic decorations on the 


interior of the hall. Dancing 
started shortly after nine and 
continued until midnight. . All 


the very latest pieces were play- 
ed, and all seemed to agree that 
the music could not have been 
improved upon. ‘The orchestra 
responded very generously with 
encores, but because of lack of 
time none of the extras could be 
played. ‘This was‘not due to any 
mismanagement on the part of 
the school, but because the Pa- 
cific Electric schedule couldn't 
be changed. ‘Though the hard 
luck could not be avoided, a good 
deal of disappointment was ex- 
pressed because the last car on 
the Pacific Electric line left about 
Tide iteaimcethicmlys Eamsemedtle 
could not be changed. 
Refreshments 
Refreshments were served in 
the form of a light punch, in an 
(Continued on Page 2) 


OUR ALMA MATER 


The Los Angeles Military 
Academy needs no introduction 
to the well-informed public, be- 
ing known for its high standard 
in scholarship, military training, 
physical development, moral and 
social advantages. It was estab- 
lished in 1895 as a preparatory 
school for boys in the belief that 
the development of Los Angeles 
had opened a field for a high-class 
boys’ school. It is the pioneer 
educational institution of its class 
in Southern California and suc- 
cessive years have but increased 
its popularity as a residential 
school for boys. 

Location 

For thirteen years the Acade- 
my occupied the property of Los 
Angeles University on Common- 
wealth Avenue, in the hill coun- 
try beyond Westlake Park. Dur- 
ing the summer of 1908 the school 
moved to its new home in the 
hill country beyond Lincoln Park 
on Huntington Drive. This new 
location is easily and quickly 
reached from the business center 
of Los Angeles, as well as from 
outside towns and cities, yet is 
rural in its surroundings, being 
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removed from the immediate 
reach of the many distracting in- 
fluences and dangers incident to 
a populous cty district. This 
site, chosen after years of careful 
search ‘and investigation, is un- 
questionably better suited for the 
purpose than any other school 
property in the West, being un- 
excelled in convenience of ac- 
cess, in climate and in quiet at- 
tractiveness. 


The Campus 


‘The campus. includes twenty- 
five acres in all, irregular in top- 
ography, as if Nature in its for- 
mation had anticipated the use to 
be. made of it in the far-away fu- 
ture. It comprises a level plain 
of about twelve acres, ample for 
athletic purposes, a middle high- 
er; section of several acres, for 
building and ornamentation, the 
remaining gently rising to an 
eminence from which an entranc- 
ing view is obtained. Here are 
present all the essential natural 
conditions for the most attract- 
ive campus and athletic field in 
Southern California. 

The Buildings 


Bates Hall contains the main 
“study - room, the office of the 
Headmaster, recitation rooms, 
labratory, science room, manual 
training room and store. — 

Lockwood House is the resi- 
dence of the small boys and their 
matron and is fitted up in a most 
attractive and convenient manner. 
It has a beautiful sleeping porch 
in connection for the convenience 
of those wishing open air sleep- 
ing. 
Carmelita Hall provides quar- 
ters for boys from twelve to fif- 
teen years of age and the matron 
in charge. In this building ca- 
dets may have a division in the 
dormitory or be assigned to sep- 
arate rooms. 

Fremont Hall is the home of 
the larger boys and their matron. 
Here cadets are provided with 
separate rooms, either single or 


double, in addition to which 
there is an attractive sleeping 
porch accommodating six stu- 
dents. 

Recreation Hall contains “the 
gymnasium, armory, shooting 
gallery, bowling alleys, shower 


‘to South 


baths, locker rooms, property 
room, music and game rooms, 
also a large lounging and bil- 


liard room for the older cadets. 

The Administration Building 
contains the business offices, li- 
brary, dining room, kitchen and 
commissary. 


CLASSROOM NOTES 


0p) 


Captain Broadbent’ Junior 
English class is making wonder- 
ful progress, and it is more than 
likely that the prescribed course 
will be completed long before the 
end of the term. The members 
are still putting a good deal of 
time on speaking and it is possi- 
ble that a debate can be arranged 
with some other English class to 
help along in their work. 

Captain Albert’s class, who are 
also working on debating and ar- 
gumentation, should furnish plen- 
ty of lively material. They are 
certainly the best to beat the 
haughty juniors, and if a match 
can be arranged, it is hardly like- 
ly that a one-sided affair should 
result. 


The unique little Medieval and 
Modern History class, under 
Captain Moore, has already fin- 
ished its term assignment and a 
new field of endeavor along his- 
torical lines is being sought. 
Captain Moore, who takes a good 
deal -of pride in the accomplish- 
ments of the little class, is talking 
some of taking up a general 
study of Modern history. 

As for the members of the An- 
cient History class, little can be 
said, except that they aré review- 
ing the year’s work, and that a 
hard string of tests has been 
lined up ahead for them. — 


The two Spanish classes of 
Captain Adkkisson’s One and 
Two, are also away ahead of the 
course that was mapped out for 
them at the beginning of _ the 
term. The first year class is tak- 
ing a trip, in a Spanish reader, 
America. ‘The sopho- 
mores are also covering a new 


book. 


Captain Hummel’s chemistry 


class is the star performer of the 
whole bunch. ‘To hear the fel- 
lows talk about that “Lab” a per- 
son would think that a new in- 
vention magically crops up every 
day. The truth of the matter, 
however, is that they never saw 
T.N..T.. anda few. other minor 
explosives in action before, and 
it is natural that the result would 
cause more or less of a sensation. 
Stewart says that he has a fine 
new fire extinguisher that looks 
like a trump. He wanted to bring 
it into the study hall and experi- 
ment.a Dit the “other ‘day, but 
some wise owl said, “No—Nay, 
nay, Pauline.” 


ON WITH THE DANCE 


(Continued from Page 1) 
alcove off the main hall. ‘There 
were two willing Cadets in at- 
tendance there, and certainly ev- 
ery one who showed the slight- 
est inclination, was cordially in- 
vited to partake. 


Decoration Committee Gets Glad 
Hand 


The committee on decorating, 
which worked under the supervi-- 
sion of Lieutenant Veronda, de- 
serves honorable mention and a 
heap of credit. They remodeled 
that old gym and converted -it 
into a hall of dazzling colors. To 
one who had been accustomed to 
see the building every day, the 
change wrought upon it by a 
handful of men, was nothing 
short of miraculous. 

Red and white was worked out 
on the ceiling, and the walls were 
draped with pennants of every 
kind and description, ranging 
from a yellow poppy to the statue 
of Liberty. It gave the hall more 
or less of a college air and did 
away with any possible monot- 
ony. The school flag, coupled 
with Old Glory, hung on one side 
of the hall and the school ensig- 
nia and our colors along the oth- 
er side. 


A Chemical Experiment 


Given—a laboratory full of 
girls. Add—three young men. 
To prove—that girls will turn to 
rubber. 
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OFFICERS CLUB IN THE 
MAKING 


Regular Meetings Will Be Held 
From Now On. 


After several casual attempts, 
arrangements have finally been 
made for the formation of an of- 
ficers’ and non-commissioned of- 
ficers club. The movement 
had long been under considera- 
tion, but no details were given 
Gyieuntik the latter part oi last 
week. » 

Since some such organization 
existed a few years ago, and 
proved very satisfactory, we are 
confident that we can make a go 
of our determination to revive it 
this term. If conducted in the 
proper way its merits certainly 
ought to be many. For instance, 
it should have a tendency to bring 
the officers together and promote 
a better understanding and closer 
co-operation. It will undoubtedly 
increase the efficiency of that 
branch of the Cadet Corps, and 
that fact alone should make it a 
Success. 

‘The first meeting was presided 
over by Cadet First Sergeant Pa- 
rada, but no regular ‘chairman 
had been appointed up to the 
time that this paper went to 
press. Subjects and questions of 
interest to the non-coms were 
discussed, and every officer 
seemed to be pleased with the 
first meeting. Those _ present 
were: Lieutenant Veronda, 
First Sergeant Parada, Color 
Sergeant Keep, Corporals Noon, 
Escalada, Stewart Dutton and 
Musician Tempe and _  Cadet- 
Lieut. R. ©. Miller. 
Office of the Commandant, 

Los Angeles Military Acade- 

my, 
March 23, 1920. 
Special Orders No. 13. 

There will be no home-going 
this Saturday (March 27, 1920). 

Easter vacation will commence 
at 12, noon, Lhursday, April Ist, 
and terminate at 12, noon, Mon- 
day, April 5, 1920. 

There will be a home-going 
Saturday, May Ist, 1920. 
BPYeORDER OF THE COM- 

MANDANT. 


“were 


EXTEND INVITATION TO 
EL SERENO SCHOOLS 


Lieut. Chapman Will Choose the 
Best Drilled Cadet. 


The El Sereno public schools 
invited over here today 
(Thursday) to be present at our 
parade and review, but due to 
the threatening weather condi- 
tions, the visit had to be post- 
poned. We will expect them ac- 
cording to Lieut. Veronda, two 
weeks from today, when the gold 
medal will again be pinned on the 
best drilled Cadet. 

Lieutenant Chapman, who was 
formerly a Captain at Fort Mc- 
Arthur, will pick the best drilled 
man this time, and will also re- 
view the Battalion. 

There is one _ interesting 
change in the contest this time 
that was mentioned by the Lieu- 
tenant some time ago, and should 
be well understood by every Ca- 
det. Vitwas s this: “Chat. your 
conduct and bearing at all times 
while on the Campus, will hence- 
forth county fifty per cent in the 
final decision. ‘That means that 
a boy, who is anxious to obtain 
the medal, will not only have to 
be able to drill, but will also be 
required to act as a soldier and a 
gentleman at all times. Of 
course your every-day actions 
have always been taken into con- 
sideration to some extent, but not 
to the extent that they will be 
from now on. Good conduct al- 
ways merits recognition, so be on 
the alert at all times. 


HONESTY WITH STEADY 
EYE 


Honesty with steady eye, 
Truth and pure simplicity, 
Love that gently winneth hearts, 
These shall be thy only arts. .. 

Laugh at danger far or near; 
Spurn at baseness, spurn at healie, 
Still, with persevering might, 
Speak the truth, and do the right. 
Alexander Everett. 


Mrs. Wood (After taps): wllat 
that canary bird don’t stop his 
music, I'll give him a new tune.” 


IT IS NOT EASY 


To apologize. 

To begin over. 

To be unselfish. 

To take advice. 

To admit error. 

To face a sneer. 

To be considerate. 

BUT IT ALWAYS PAYS! 


A LITTLE THING 


A little thing— a sunny smile; 
A loving word at morn, 
And all day long the sun shone 

bright, 
And cares of life were made more 
light, 
And sweetest hope was born. 


A little thing—a hasty word; 
A cruel frown at morn; 
And aching hearts went on their 
Way, 
And toiled throughout. a weary 
day, 
Disheartened, sad and lorn. 


Give me the man with the sun in 
his face, 
And the shadows all dancing 
behind; 
Who can meet with reverses with 
calmness and grace, 
And never forgets to be kind. 


For whether he’s sovereign or 
merchant or clerk, 

I have faith in the man who’s in 
love with his work. 


It ain't. the guns nor armament, 
Nor funds that they can pay; 
But the close co-operation 
That makes them win the day. 


It ain’t the individual 
Nor the army as a whole, 
But the everlastin’ team work 
Of every bloomin’ soul. 
—Kipling. 


“T don’t wanna wash my face!” 
said little Withrow the other 
morning. 

“Naughty, naughty,” reproved 
Miss Taylor. “When I was a lit- 
tle girl I always washed my 
facen 

“Yes,” replied Withrow glibly, 
“and now look at it.” 
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IF AND PERHAPS 


Ii every one wise and 
sweet, 
“And every one were jolly; 

If every heart with gladness beat 
And none were melancholy ; 
If none should grumble or com- 

plain, 
And nobody should labor 
In evil work, but each were fain 
To. love and help his neigh- 


were 


bor— 
Oh! what a happy world ’twould 
be 
For you and me—for you and 
me. 


And if, perhaps, wé both should 
try 
That glorious time to hurry ; 
If you and I—just you and [— 
Should laugh instead of w orry ; 


If we should grow—just you 
and [— 
Kinder and sweeter-hearted— 


Perhaps in some near by and by 
That good time might get 
started ; 
Then what a happy world ’twould 
be 
For you and me—for you and 
me. 


Colonel Bailey calls his Pack- 
ard “George Washington”  be- 
cause it is the father of them all. 
Captain. Batley. named “his 
Stutz “lincoln” . because it 1s 
sturdy and strong. 

The Lieutenant’s Overland is 
“Teddy Roosevelt” because it is 
a “Rough Rider.” 


Salido: “What is a football 
Corel: . 
Hillman: “An ambulance.” 


SO EASY TO COMPLAIN 


By Edgar A. Guest 


It’s the easiest thing in the world 
to complain, 
The grumbler can always find 
reason to whine; 
One cloud in the sky is an omen 
of rain, 
But why should we fret if the 
weather is fine? 
Fault finding’s the easiest thing 
we can do, 
It’s seldom that things can be 
Fatedsat panes 
But what the world’s wanting of 
me and of you 
Is -to try to be cheerful 
things as they are. 


with 


There’s many a flaw in the pleas- 
ures we plan, 
la 3 
There’s many a thorn on. the 
stem of the rose; 
never makes perfect the 
pathway of man, 
There are troubles to meet 
him wherever he goes. 
The whiner can always find rea- 
son to whine, 
The wotst we can see when 
the best seems afar, 
lam! 
There are bound to be days 
when the sun fails to shine, 


Life 


So try to’ :be cheerful with 
things as they are. 
It is easy to grumble and_ find 


fault and frow n, 
It is easy to criticize manners 
and men, 
The cynics can tell what is wrong 
with their town, 
And the scoffers are ready with 
tongue and with pen, 
But here’s to the man with cour- 
age to see 
The joys which exist, not the 
failings which mar, 
Who looks for the best and try- 
ing to be 
Contented and cheerful 
things are they are. 


with 


The New Dishwasher Has Been 
Busy 


Escalada, J—‘“Oh, Mrs. 
low, um shem flope go!” 

Mrs. Beulow—“‘What does that 
mean?” 

Bscalada, J—‘“That means, 
‘do you like rice’ in Japanese.” 


Beu- 


MEWINGS OF THE OFFICE 
CAT: 


The day was the night the party 
was to be, 

And such a fuss you never did 
see. 

Each weary cadet arose at dawn 

To get himself ready to be gazed 


upon. 

Lohn realized his dignity and 
place 

And decided this once to wash his 
face; 


While Green’s preparations were 
very simple— 

All he did was to polish his dim- 
ple. 

And Withrow in order his coun- 
try to save 
Marched.up to the barber 
him a shave. 
Winefield’s pumps were skinned 

all around, 

And the black knocked off where 
he falls down. 

Cunningham, always so light and 
airy, 

Practiced on the lawn just. like a 

fairy, 

made Breitenbach begin 
to whine, 

“Tf he can do it with his figure, 
tiem cam do. it with 
mine.” 

When Gill was all set 
like a rose, 

And Olmstead scraped the gravy 
all off his clothes. 

Dawson shined up to dazzle the 
girls, 

But Ochoa chopped off his be- 
witching front curls. 

And Fremont, in order to cut a 
swell dash, 
Waxed both ends of 

geant’s mustache. 

And Lockwood’s corporal 
his eye on the clock, 

Searched ail day for Jerry's s oth- 
er sock. 

Thus the whole day long they 
kept up the pace, 

And Jones, like a martyr, kept 
his face in place, 

But when night drew near afd it 
was time to sup, 

All the dark secrets 
covered up. 

And this is the way we get ready 
for dances, 

And this is. the 


to get 


W hich 


he smelled 


the ser- 


with 


were well 


why for those 


approving glances. 
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FORTNIGHTLY RESUME 

OF CURRENT EVENTS 

Terrible tornado sweeps Cen- 
tral Western and oSuther States. 
Indiana, Illinois, Michigan, Wis- 
consin, Missouri, Georgia and 
Alabama all suffer as terrific 
wind sweeps by. 

The known dead in six Central 


Western States numbered 105, 
while fifty-five were killed in 
Georgia and Alabama. The 


property loss.in the Chicago area 
was estimated at $6,000,000, while 
all the other States affected also 
suffered large losses. 

Illinois appears to be by far 


the hardest hit, but no official 


information has yet been receiv- 


ed from the Middle West. 


RAIL STRIKE IN MEXICO 


Ague Prieta, Mex., March 29.— 
Unless demands presented by the 
Railroad Men’s Union of Mexico 
are granted by April 2, a general 
strike on all the lines of - the 
Southern Pacific de Mexico will 
take place on that day, Gov. De 
La Huerta stated in a telegram 
to railroad officials here today. 


DANES ARE IN REVOLT 

Copenhagen, March 30.—Large 
crowds fill the public squares de- 
manding the establishment of a 
Danish republic, and all streets 


leading to the Royal Palace are, 


held by police. King Christian 
last night received a_ socialist 


deputation, with which he con- 
versed half an hour. Demands 
were submitted and the King 


promised a definite reply at 9:30 
o’clock this morning. 


Washington, March 30, 1920.— 
Had to tow our submarines dur- 
ing the war to make them run, 
says Admiral Grant before Sen- 
ate Committee. 


Exhaustive brief against the 
dry amendment is submitted and 
argued before Supreme Court by 
New Jersey Attorney-General. 


Gen. Wood denounces the 
peace fakers who are throwing 
dirt at the American uniform, 
and who would cause us to break 
with the Allies. 


Calumet, Mich. March 29.— 


' Charges that an intricate system 


of propaganda to break down the 
friendship of the United States 
with the Allies already had taken 
effect, were made by Gen. Leon- 
ard Wood, candidate for the Re- 
publican Presidential nomination, 
in an adress today at Lake Lin- 
den, Mich. 
SURRENDER SOVIET 
ENVOY 

Washington, March 29.—Fol- 
lowing completion of his exami- 
nation by the Senate investigat- 
ing committee, Ludwig Martens, 
agent of the Russian Soviet Gov- 
ernment, was surrendered late 
today to the Department of La- 
bor. Assistant Secretary Post 
released him, to appear Wednes- 
day, when a preliminary hearing 
will be held. ~ 


FOREIGN 
Ex-Premier Barthou of France 
says rejection of the treaty by 
the United States, deprives 
France of her guaranteed safety. 


Constantinople, March 28.— 
Commercial interests in Constan- 
tinople’ discuss possibilities ol 
liquor prohibition in that city. 


CAMPUS LOCALS 


The Academy greatly appreci- 
ated the visit of Mr. Marbut, of 
the Child Welfare Department of 


the Los Angeles City Schools, 
last Tuesday. He visited the 
classes and drill. His talk in 


Chapel was received with appre- 


ciation and we earnestly hope 
that he will come to visit us 
again. 


Mr. James McDowell, a cadet 
at the Academy in 1916, called to 
see us last week. He has been in 
the Navy for three and a half 
years, and was on board the We 
S. S. Galveston on the record trip 
from China to America. He is 
now stationed at the Mare Island 
Navy Yard. We are always glad 
to have old friends visit us. Mr. 
McDowell contemplates return- 
ing to the Academy when his en- 
listment expires. 


Miss Marjorie Taylor, Matron 
of Lockkwood, leaves us to ac- 
company her folks on an extend- 
ed trip to New York. She has 
been a most efficient matron and 
we are sorry to see her go. Here’s 
iickwandmamcood time “toe your, 
Miss ‘Taylor, the COUNTER- 
SIGN wishes you the best, and 
hopes that you will not- forget 
Wounraaycrat. lau NEA: 


Among those who attended our 
dance were: 

Mr. and Mrs: 
Los Angeles. 

Nitra nicle Ml toilet nets, 
Los Angeles. 

Mr. and Mrs. Harry Buchanan, 
Los Angeles. 
Mr. and 

Monrovia. 

Miss Maryol Baroadale, Mon- 
rovia. 

Mises dal, 1Biehaycova Abele akaKexcles, 

Mr and Mrs) W. El Williams, 
Randsburg. 

Mrs. Ho Mohrenstecher, los 
Angeles. 

Mrs. Edith Powers, Los 
geles. . 
Miss 
Angeles. 
Mises ensue warts WOs 

geles. 

Mecand Nis. uN, 
Los Angeles. 

Mr. John Heron. 

Mr. Ronald Woodward. 

Mr. Geo, Weiler. 

Mr. Homer Hillman. 

Misses Fern Carter, Margue- 
rite Eckles, Mabel Smith, Helen 
McMillan, Dorothy Huff, Leva 
Brown, Kathryn Grant, Jimmie 
Deets, Ella May Deets, Elsie 
Huff, Lula Belle Haeg, Eleanor 
Stone, Georgia ‘Taylor and 
Gwendolyn Grant. 


NV malay lots 


darylor, 


ise NEL AY 


Bovee, 


An- 


Marylyn Powers, Los 
An- 


Dawson, 


Homer Hillman, who has been 
ill at home for some time but 
now very well, also attended the 
dansant last Wednesday. Hill- 
man is going to spend the sum- 
mer on the ranch and coming 
back next fall in time to claim 
the fistic championship before 
any one else gets here. 


Many a generous impulse is 
conquered by a selfish habit. 


. 


THE COUNTERSIGN 


GAME’* WITH PAGE §CAN- 
CELED 


Weather Conditions Too Unset- 
tled to Permit Mix-up. 


The scheduled game with Page 
Military Academy was called off 
last week, due to the unsettled 
climatic conditions. As far as 
the team was concerned, every- 
thing was in readiness and for it 
none of us entertain the slightest 
doubt as to what the outcome 
would have been. As soon as it 
was announced that Parada 
would twirl for the home team, 
every fear was immediately dis- 
pelled and preparations for the 
game were fast being completed, 
when rain interfered and a_ halt 
had to be called. As a result of 
the work put in last week, how- 
ever, the field is in wonderful 
shape, undoubtedly faster than it 
has been in previous years. It 
would have been a fine try-out 
for the fellows, but other games 
are in sight. For instance, we 
have already opened negotiations 
with Lincoln and Alhambra 
highs in regards a game, and it is 
a certainty that we will meet one 
of them very soon, although an 
exact date hasn’t yet been agreed 
upon. They are our strongest op- 
ponents, and every season seems 
to bring with it some new rivalry. 

Lincoln beat us on the grid- 
iron this fall, but the husky AI- 
hambra bunch fell before us in a 
closing game _ here in October. 
That was a memomarble day for 
the supporters of the Red and 
White, and every hope is being 
held that we can duplicate our 
feat on the diamond. Parada and 
Stewart both accomplished their 
ends in those two games, and 
they are both expected to feature 
heavy when they face the same 
schools on the mound. 

Although there may be a few 
changes made within the next 
two or three days, the tentative 
line-up stands as follows: 

Dawson, catcher 

Parada and Stewart, pitchers. 

Hummel, shortstop 

Temple, first base 

Dutton, second base 

Warren, third base 


Shackelford, left field 

Green, center field 

Friedman, right field. 

Keep is trying out for a field 
position and Andrews is being 
held as a utility man. 


CADETS WATCH CARDI- 
NALS DEFEAT TROJANS 
IN BIG TRACK MEET 
OF THE SEASON 


U. S. C. Fights Gamely 


Paddockk and Kirksey Furnish 
Thrills 


A squad from the Los Angeles 
Military Academy witnessed 
Saturday one of the best meets 
ever held in Southern California. 
Stanford defeated the U. S. C. 
athletes by the decisive score of 
61 to 52. The Cardinals grabbed 
ten seconds, five firsts, and six 
thirds. 

The early part of the afternoon 
saw the Trojans leading by a 
comfortable score, but the super 
work of Templeton, Green, 
Weaver and Wells soon turned 
the tables. It seemed that U. S. 
C. just couldn’t break out in front 
again, and Stanford maintained 
their lead all the way through. 

It was the barrier events that 
proved fatal to Southern Califor- 
nia; Charlie Paddock did all the 
sprinting that was necessary. Su- 
perman Kirksey gave him a run 
in both events, however. 

Noel George of U. S. C. sprung 
a bit of a surprise in the mile, by 
leading Kaskill to the tape by a 
stride in 41-4-s. 

Redlands and Pomona are pre- 
paring to meet the victors at 
Redlands Tuesday. 


Ronald (Buck) Woodward, 
E.x-Color Sergeant, now a movie 
star in Hollywood, was here for 
the dance Wednesday evening. 
He did not come alone! 


HERE’S THE PRIZE FOR 
CONTRARINESS 


“When I got to France they 


- handed me a pick and shovel and 


said: “Here, take your pick.’ I 
took the shovel.” 


SMILES—(MAYBE) 


Hot Air 
Campbell, B——‘“Bunton, why is 
it so cold around here during the 


night?” 
Bunton, J.—‘“I don't know. 
Why?” : 
Campbell, B.—‘“Because Cun- 
ningham doesn’t talk in his 
sleep!” 


A Prophet Is Without Honor, 
Save in His Own Country 

The following is an extract 
from one of Colorado’s greatest 
newspapers: 

“Master Wilbur C. Jones, who 
is attending a Military Academy 
in Los Angeles, California, is an 
honorary member of the very se- 
lect Shakespeare Club of Pasa- 
dena.” 

—Fort Collins Express. 


Mrs. Buelow was wearing her 
many colored, artistic Indian 
cape over her shoulders one day 
last week, when she entered the 
dining room. Borboa, the young 
hopeful, exclaimed: ‘Oh! look, 
Mrs. Buelow is coming into the 
dining room in her bath-robe.”’ 


. Rival Dignities 
An Englishman, fond of boast- 
ing of his ancestry, took a coin 
from his pocket and pointing to 
the head engraved on. it, said: 
“My great-great grandfather was 
made a lord by the King whose 
picture you see on this shilling.” 
“What a coincidence!” ex- 


claimed the American, who at. 


once produced another coin. “My 
great-great grandfather was made 
an angel by the Indian whose pic- 
ture you see on this penny.” 


Four Minutes 
Two to T'wo to Two Two. 


Pat.—“If two Fords were chas- 
ing each other on the road what 
time would it be?” 

Mike—“Tin after tin.” 


ARMY. DAYS 


Burt (as. Bill comes down the 
muddy trench—‘Bill, take your 
dirty feet out of the only clean 
water we've got to sleep in.” 
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WHAT HE WANTED 


Captain Moore wanted an 
empty bottle in which to mix 


“some cough medicine, so he went 


to the Boulevard Pharmacy to 
buy one. Picking one out that he 
wanted he asked the druggist 
how much it would cost. 

“Well,” was the reply, “If you 
want the empty bottle it will cost 
a nickel, but if you want anything 
in it, you can have it for noth- 
ing.” 

“Sure, that’s fair enough,” said 
Gaptain Moore; “put in a corks.” 


Willing to Take the Chance 


Mike, whose regiment was in 
action, became quite overcome by 
fright and started on the run for 
the rear. An officer called on 
him to stop, shouting: “Stop, or 
Mictire at you!” 

Mike increased his speed. 
“Fire away!” he yelled, “Phwats 
wan bullet to a bushel of them?” 


Patritti—‘Captain Broadbent 
just gave me a bawling out for 
something I didn’t do!” 

Andrews—‘That’s an outrage, 
that’s what they all do around 
here! What is it you didn’t do?” 

Patritti— ‘My arithmetic prob- 
fems.”” 


Not Another Step. 


Pat got on the rear end of a 
crowded street car and was 
obliged to steady himself against 
the door. 

“Move Up!” shouted the con- 
ductor at every street, as more 
passengers were taken on. Pat 
moved up a step each time but at 
the next stop he got mad and he 
yelled back at the conductor: 

“Bedad, I paid to ride, do you 
expect me to walk all the way 
home?” 


Miss Baird—“McCall, can you 
give me a sentence using the 
word ‘income’ in it?” 

McCall (after a moment’s hesi- 
tation) —“Yes'um, the boy open- 
ed the door, and in come a cat.” 


We sacrifice no worthy friend- 
ship by refusing to do wrong. 


“FRIDAY, THE THIR- 
TEENTH” 


By Robert Van Deusen 

All day the local freight had 
wound its tortuous way through 
the desert, reaching at night, the 
giant snow-tipped Atlas Range 
of mountains, and during the ey- 
ening slowly ascended the steep 
grades through the lovely snow- 
clad hills. 

At Coyote Flat, a lonely water- 
ing spot, at an elevation of six 
thousand feet, and in the heart 
of the Sierra Forest, the howling, 
icy winds, swept pitilessly across 
the flat, blowing dense clouds of 
snow. 


Mr. Wallace Wortham, the 
day operator at the little railroad 
depot, had little hope of getting 
relieved that night, because the 
night operator was a woman, and 
nobody could expect her to take 
chances On such a -night. tbe 
hoped she wouldn’t be foolish 
enough to attempt it. He would 
gladly have taken the “trick” of 
little Gloria Channing, the viva- 
cious and pretty daughter of a 
prospector, whom.Dame Fortune 
had smiled upon. He had a suc- 
cessful claim two miles above the 
flat. 

Wortham’s duty was then to 
remain until the through passen- 
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ger train passed at 11:00. After 
that, he could return to his rooms 
a the Palmetto Cafe and enjoy 
a well-earned rest. 

Lighting his pipe, he stretched 
his feet upon the stove, and lis- 
tened to the howling of the wind 
and the screams of the prairie- 
dogs. A few minutes later the 
freight stormed its way past— 
the three engines fighting for ev- 
ery inch they gained. Stepping 
to the window he watched the 
long train slide away—the last 
cars bearing the warning cards: 
“High Explosives—Keep Fire 
Away.” Six carloads of T-N-T 
were en route to the construction 
camp on a distant mountain 
where a great reservoir was being 
built to reclaim the desert. 

As the two red lights on the 
caboose faded away into the bliz- 
zard, the door opened and 
slammed. Turning, Wortham 
gazed at the. girl operator. Her 
face was red with cold and her 
black hair streamed wildly from 
the effects of the wind, and her 


cloak was covered with snow. 

“I’m sorry I’m late,’ she said 
simply, took off her coat, hung it 
up, dried herself before the stove 
and re-arranged her hair. 

Wortham tried to scold her for 
venturing forth on such a night, 
but she refused to listen to him. 
He begged her to go home be- 
fore the storm became worse, but 
she was used to having her own 
way, and insisted that as long as 
she was paid for her work, it was 
up to her to -do it. Wortham 
shrugged his shoulders, stirred 
up the fire and then saying good- 
night, tramped across the only 
street to the Palmetto, where he 
reluctantly banged the door on 
the elements. The boys in the 
saloon remonstrated with him for 
letting the girl come—but he ex- 
plained that she wouldn't listen 
to him. 

After a glass of Haig and Haig 
he felt better—he whiled away 
the evening at cards—had rotten 
luck—and at eleven blew out the 
lamps in his bed-room and 


crawled shiveringly between the 
blankets. 

Meanwhile Gloria 
station, alone, save for the click- 
ing instrument which never ceas- 
ed. Monotonously the night 
wore on — nine o'clock — ten 
o’clock—eleven—were ticked off 
by the station clock—then came 
a message that the passenger 
train was late, as might be ex- 
pected. 

(To be continued) 


The ones that think our jokes are 


poor, 
Would quickly change their 
views; 
Could they compare the jokes we 
print 


With those that we refuse.. 


McCoy: 
the Lieutenant’s 
keep his cap on?” 

Warren: ‘Naw, it’s to rest his 
jaw on after answering so many 
fool questions.” 


“Ts the strap under 
chin used to 
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EASTER TRIP 


Spend Night at Switzer’s Camp 

At ten o'clock in the morning 
a well chosen party started with 
Captain Broadbent on the sec- 
Last 
time the bunch journeyed up Mt. 
Wilson, but this time an alto- 
gether different trip was planned. 
Switzer’s Camp, situated in the 
mountains about eleven miles 
from Pasadena, was picked as 
The boys all 


agreed, that a more favorable 
place could hardly have been 
found. 


At noon the party .arrived at 
Arroyo Seco, where they partook 
most heartily ofa prepared 


‘lunch, which had been especially 


designed for a hungry crowd. 
The “grub” went fast but served 
iis purpose well. 

All afternoon the party hiked 
along the center of the Arroyo, 


_ only stopping occasionally to ad- 


mire the beautiful works of na- 
ture which semed to exception- 
ally conspicuous everywhere. At 
five’ that afternoon the boys 
1eached Switzer’s Camp and put 
up for the night, well satisfied 


with the accomplishments of the . 


day. 

It was impossible for anyone 
with half an eye to keep from no- 
ticing the ghastly look that 
spread across the Cadet’s faces, 
as a big cup of steaming coffee 
was cently placed before “each of 
them. They all shot an inquir- 
ing glance at Captain Broadbent, 
but as he made no comment it 
eradually dawned upon the 
the stunned lads, that it really 
wasn’t a mistake. 

After supper the cadets retired 
to Rock Room, where Mrs. Hart, 
a well known reader of Pasadena, 
entertained them with _ stories. 
Campbell’s orchestra furnished 
the music for a dance which fol- 


lowed the reading. Sam Fried- L. A. M. A. IS PRESENTED 


man, generally considered quiet 
around here, certainly cut the ca- 
pers that night; he danced every 
single number. 

As soon as the dance was over, 
the cadets scattered to their re- 
spective tents, and not a peep 
was heard from the newly estab- 
lished quarters until early morn- 
ing. 

After a never to be forgotten 
breakfast, the jovial party left 
Switzer’s by way of the Royal 
Gorge, past the falls. The spark- 
ling water presented a_ pictur- 
esque sight, and its musical mur- 
murings filled the undisturbed 
surroundings with music. 

Nothing out of the ordinary 
happened until the party had to 
slow up and cautiously pass along 
a very narrow and slippery path, 
that wound along a jagged point 
of rocks at the root of the moun- 
tains. Sinclair, who hails from 
Lost Cabin, Wyoming, at this 
juncture spoiled the peaceful ap- 
pearance of the moutaineers. He 
stumbled head over heels into the 
icy water, clothes and all. He 
had always regretiully admitted 
that he wasn’t well versed in the 
art of swimming, but we all think 
he did the Irishman stunt unus- 
ually well. The mishap natural- 
ly caused a whole lot of shouting 
and laughter, but there is a well 
known saying that goes; “he 
who laughs last, Jaughs best.” 
The case proved true this time at 
at any rate. Escalada J, with a 
few fancy movements, immedia- 
tely duplicated Sinclairs dive, 
and had to swim for his life. He 
came out dripping from head to 
foot and nervously exclaiming, 
“you don’t know what you ¢an 
do vntil you have to. “The rest 
of the party crossed without any 
trouble however, and at twelve 
o'clock they struck out on the 

(Continued on Page 2) 


WITH UNIQUE GIFT 


Mrs. Friml Visited Whitehouse 


On the night of the dance Col- 
onel Bailey was presented with 
an interesting and extraordinary 
gift. It was a framed picture and 
autograph of President McKin- 
ley, one of the most beloved ex- 
ecutives that ever lived. To one 
who admired the splendid charac- 
ter and true Americanism that 
marked William McKinley, any 
remembrance which would serve 
to keep alive the memory of his 


great services, should certainly 
be held priceless. His sudden 
and untimely death filled the 


world with sorrow, and brought 
this country to the vivid realiza- 
tion, that 1t had lost a real. man 
and a true servant of democracy. 

Mrs. Friml’s father was a per- 
sonal friend of President MckKin- 
lay and visited the White House 
several times. It was eighteen 
years ago that Mrs. Friml was 
given the picture, on the occasion 
of an informal call on the Presi- 
dent at Washington. She says 
that during the course of a friend- 
ly chat which followed, President 
McKinley took her on his lap, 
pinched her cheek and pinned a 
bic red ‘carnation to hen dress: 
The carnation she still keeps as 
a memento. He then asked her 
if there was anything else that 
She watited. “Yes, she replied, 
“your picture and autograph.” 
He gave them to her. 

After spending over half an 
hour in going through the Presi- 
dential Mansion, the White 
House car and chauffeur were 
turned over to her, and she drove 
about Washington. 

After the presentation . had 
been made, Colonel! Bailey gave 
a short talk, thanking Mrs. Friml, 
and assuring her that the school 
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would always hold the gift as a 
very valuable possession. 
An Appreciation 
The Los. Angeles Military 
Academy wishes to thank Mrs. 
Friml for her kindly remem- 
brance with so valuable a gift. 
The Countersign voices the ap- 
preciation of the Student Body 
when it extends its heartiest 
gratitude to the donor. 
C’MON IN 


HEY SKINNEY! 


Plunge Cleaned and Ready for 
Use 


At last our swimming pool, the 
most precious treasure on the 
whole campus, is ready and open 
to all the web-footed pleasure 
seekers hereabout. A great deal 
of work was necessary to put it 
in condition again, and those in 
charge will be veiy g.ateful if 
you will just take a little interest 
in its upkeep, and do your share 
toward keeping it clean. 

Everything in the school,.in 
the way of athletic equipment 
especially, was put here explicit- 
ly for your benefit and use: To 
make you build yourself up phys- 
ically and to help you get ready 
to shoulder a. man’s share of the 
world’s burdens, that you will 
eventually want to carry. 

Most of us undoubtedly have 

a tendency to abuse our privi- 
leges, but for- once let’s be con- 
siderate. There is no use enu- 
merating the “don’ts” you know 
exactly what will be expected of 
you, so curb your conduct ac- 
cordingly. 
. There are’ a few announce- 
ments that might well be made 
now, however. First, it will be 
necessary that you wear an offi- 
cial school suit, and second, you 
will only be allowed to use the 
pool during the recreation  pe- 
riod. An instructor will always 
be present at these dips. 


Make all good men your well- 
wishers, 

And then in the years’ steady 
sifting, 

Some of them turn into friends. 

Friends are the sunshine of life. 


EASTER TRIP 
(Continued from Page 1) 
Bears Canyon Trail. About two 
hours later the hikers reached 
the summit of the mountains 
bordering on the canyon, and be- 
gan the long descent. The trav- 
eling was easy and at five o'clock 
the party arrived at the head of 
Lincoln Ave., Pasadena. A Pa- 
cific Electric car was boarded 
there and in an hour the boys 
were home again, gravely diag- 
nosing the many blisters that 

decorated the tender feet. 

The members of the party 
want to thank Captain Broad- 
bent very sincerely, for all the 
trouble he went to in arranging 
things. They hope that he had 
as good a time as they did. 


SECOND TEAM PLAYS PAGE 
MILITARY ACADEMY 
EASY OPPONENTS 

The first team was in perfect 
condition according to Parada, to 
give us a ready classy exhibition 
well founded expectations were 
shattered. Page came in a little 
package. Altogether too small a 
package for the big fellows to 
practice on, so we resourcefully 
called on the second team. They 
were ready all right, and turned 
the encounter into a big rout. It 
is just beginning to dawn to a 
whole lote of us, that we have 
quite a miniature team ourselves. 
The boys hadn't played together 
at all this season, but they went 
in there and pulled together like 
a regular machine. Andrews and 
Escalada took turns in the pitch- 
er’s box, and both did very well. 

It was the first L. A. M. A. vic- 
tory of the season, and we all 
sincerely hope that it will be fol- 
lowed up by many more. The 
score at the end of the vighth in- 
ning stood 27 to 5 in our favor. 

The line-up: 

L. A. M. A. 

Candelaria, catcher. 

Andrews, pitcher. 

B. Campbell, first base. 

P. Gillman, second base. 

Shackelford, short stop. 

McCoy, third base. 

Britenbach, left field. 

J. Escalada, center field. 

Z. Noon, right field. 


Pei A. 


Smith, catcher. 

3rown, pitcher. 
Campbell, first base. 
Solomon, second base. 
Armstrong, short stop. 
Moses, third base. 
Reisen, right field. 
Young, center field. 
Hart, left field. 


APRIL FIRST 


Did You See What I Saw? 


Everything within reason 
went. We were notified the day 
before that the first two forma- 
tions could be used for “April 
Fool” pranks, that were any- 
where within reason. ‘The Ca- 
dets would be allowed to dress 
according to their own desires, 
and they proceeded to do so with- 
out further orders. Every freak 
costume imaginable draped the 
soldierly forms. Some of the 
“sleeping beauties” took advan- 
tage and snoozed until the last 
moment, and .then appeared in 
their pajamas or bath-robes. 

They say that Miller came 
mighty near being inadequately 
clothed, a pair of slight gym 
pants being his sole protection 
against the cruel morning blasts. 
A pair of black spectacles bal- 
anced gracefully on the tip of his 
highly colored nose, added to his 
very striking appearance. Jones 
and» Wohne ittied theirs best to 
look natural and for once did ex- 
ceptionally well. Escalada, the 
timid peace loving Lockwood 
Corporal, looked for all the world 
like a perfect cross between a 
first class deacon and a Scottish 
Highlander. As for Parada and 
KNeep;. wes can say, little that 
would enlighten our gentle read- 
er; they spoke very plainly for 
themselves. George resembled 
a Roman warrior, clothed in a 
spacious track suit, with a gilded 
sword hanging majestically at 
his side. Oscar looked like Ve- 
nus at the town pump, his well 
shaped shoulders cropping grace- 
fully through the top of his 
sweater. Conscientious Stewart 
sternly objected to the unusual 


demonstration, but this time he 
was unanimously overruled. 
Corpoial Noon, acting on or- 
ders, blew mess at five in the 
morning, however® the response 


was simall, and the trick could 
hardly considered a crowning 
SUCCESS. 


FORTNIGHTLY .RESUME 
OF CURRENT EVENTS 


FRANCE IN NEW NOTE 


Promises There Will Be No Fur- 
ther Independent Action 


POND ON, April’ 12—The 
latest French note on the subject 
of the French organization move 
received here this morning, says 
‘that the French troops in Frank- 
fort and other occupied cities, 
will be withdrawn immediately 
upon the withdrawal of the Ger- 
man troops from the Ruhr re- 
gion. It promises, it is said, that 
no further: independent action 
will be taken by France. 

Up to noon Sunday there had 
been undisguised nervousness in 
Iingland over last week’s cross 
channel exchanges. 


GUATEMALA FIRED ON 


American Marines Landed to 
Protect Legation 


CUM VWAITA, CELY, April 

12.—Many non-combatants have 
been killed in this city, which has 
been under shell fire of the forces 
of President Cabrera since Thurs- 
day evening. 
_ The city is undefended except 
by volunteers armed with rifles. 
On one day the bombardment 
was kept up from 10 a.m. until 
8 p.m. 


PACIFIC SLOPE 


Gov. de la Huerta and Gen. P. 
Elias Calles in saddle in new “Re- 
public of Senora.” Await Car- 
ranza move. 


Gen. Salvador Alvarado, lead- 
ing Mexican Progressives, says 
Carranza’s ambition caused So- 
nora situation. 


THE COUNTERSIGN 


WASHINGTON. — George 
Creel scores Senator Smoot tor 
charges of joint Congress Com- 
mittee and demands _ investiga- 
tion. 


GENERAL EASTERN 


“Outlaw” rail strike is break- 
ing in important centers. Men 
vote to return to work in Ohio, 
Indiana and Michigan. 


FOREIGN 
The fourth public sitting of the 
Council of the League of Nations 
started yesterday at Luxemburg 
alaCewtgaris: 


HOUSE DEBATES ON WAR 


WASTE 
Democrats Defend Wilson Ad- 

ministration 
WASHINGTON, April 12.— 
After Republican leaders had 
denounced and Democrats had 


upheld the government system 
of building army camps during 
war, the House prepared today 
for a fight tomorrow on two pro- 
posals of the deal, with persons 
alleged to have reaped rich prof- 
its from alleged extravagance and 
waste. 


SOBER THOUGHTS FOR 
THE THINKER 


Lack of Self Confidence 
As a people we lack self con- 
paencey ss Ehemcountive dss itl lor 
men that will readily talk you to 
death privately, who would run 
away in alarm if asked to pre- 
side at a public meeting. 


Expectation 


Always be ready for that which 
you do not expect. Nothing that 
you expect ever happens. You 
have perhaps observed that when 
you are waiting at-the front door 
for a visitor, he comes in at the 
back, and surprises you. 


Try not to beat back the cur- 
rent, yet be not drowned in its 
waters; speak with the speech of 
the worldly, think with the 
thought of the few.—John Hay. 
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THUDS FROM THE PAD- 
DED CELL 


How much did Philadelphia, Pa? 
Whose grass did K. C., Mo? 
How many eggs could New Or- 

leans, ae 
How much does Cleveland, O? 


What was it made Chicago, Il? 
"T'was Washington, D. C. 
She would Tacoma, Wash, in 
spite 
Of a Baltimore, Md. 


When Hartford and New Haven, 
Conn, 
What reuben do they soak? 
Could Noah build a Little Rock 
Ark 
If he had no Guthrie Ok? 


We call Minneapolis Minn 
Why not Annapolis Ann? 

If you can’t tell the reason why, 
Perhaps Topeka, Kan. 


But now you speak of ladies, 


what 
A Butte Montana is. 
If I could borrow Memphis’ 
Tenn. 


‘Id treat that Jackson Miss. 


Would Denver Colo cop because 
Ottumwa Ia dore, 
And, tho my Portland Me doth 
love, 
I threw my Portland, Ore? 
He who would succeed in the 
world should be wise in the use 
of his pronouns. Utter the YOU 
twenty times when you once ut- 
tereenendn 


Charity 
If you cannot resist the low im- 
pulse to talk about people; 
Say only what you actually know, 
instead of what you have 
heard, 
And while you are about it, stop 
and consider whether 
You are not in the need of char- 
ity yourself. 
—Howe. 
Reserve 
Reserve is a force; Timidity a 
weakness ; 
success 
strong. 


And 


belongs to the 
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STAFF WATCHES THE BIG 
FIELD EVENT AT OCCI- 
DENTAL COLLEGE . 


Oxnard and Los Angeles Highs 
Split Southern California 
Meet 


Two members of the Counter- 
sign staff represented the Acad- 
emy athletic division as specta- 
tors on Saturday afternoon, at 
one of the largest interscholastic 
meets ever held in Los Angeles. 
They brought back enthusiastic 
reports of the fast events that 
featured the competition. ‘Their 
tidings reminded us all again, of 
the loss that the Red and White 
had to suffer because of the lack 
of initiative at our own school. 

Captain Hummel appeared to 
be deeply moved with the result 
of the meet, and nearly shed 
tears when informed 
nard High had emerged a _ win- 
ner. To most of us, the little 
northern contingent’s perform- 
ance came aS a strprise, since 
they were generally considered a 
long bet, but Captain Hummel 
says that he was convinced from 
the beginning. All their points 


were derived from the barrier 
events; discus, shot-put, high 
jump and broad jump. Hauser 


established a new state record in 
the shot-put, by pitching the iron 
ball forty feet four inches. His 
team-mate Argue, cinched the af- 
fair by capturing first in the high 
jump and second in the broad 
jump event. 

The 220 and 100 yard dashes 
were both reeled off in fast or- 


that Ox- . 


der. Hawkins of Fullerton nos- 
ing Bob Allen from Redlands out 
in both races, the hundred yards 
being covered in 10 sec. flat. Al- 
len, however, proved his superi- 
ority by walking up to Hawkins 
in the relay race, after being 
handicapped with nearly twenty 
feet from the start. He is a won- 
derful athlete and has a remark- 
able stride. 


THE STORY OF ESAW 
WOOD 


Esaw Wood sawed wood. 

Esaw Wood would saw wood! 

All the wood Esaw Wood saw 
Esaw Wood would saw. In other 
words, all the wood Esaw saw 
to saw Esaw sought to saw. 

Oh, the wood Wood would 
saw! And oh, the wood-saw 
with which Wood would saw 
wood. 

But one day, Wood's wood- 
saw would saw no wood, and 
thus the wood Wood sawed was 
not the wood Wood would saw 
if Wood’s wood-saw would saw 
wood. 

Now, Wood would saw wood 
with a wood-saw that would saw 
wood, so Esaw sought a saw 
that would saw wood. 

One day Esaw saw a saw saw 
wood as no other wood-saw 
Wood saw would saw wood. 

In fact, of all the wood-saws 
Wood ever saw saw wood Wood 
never saw a wood-saw that would 
saw wood as the wood-saw Wood 
saw wood would saw wood, and 
I never saw a _ wood-saw - that 
would saw as the wood-saw 
Wood saw would saw until I 
saw Esaw Wood saw wood with 
the wood-saw Wood saw saw 
wood. 

Now Wood saws wood with 


‘the wood-saw Wood saw saw 


wood. 

Oh, the wood the 
Wood saw would saw! 

Oh, the wood Wood's wood- 
shed would shed when Wood 
would saw wood with the wood- 
saw Wood saw wood! 

Finally, no man may know how 
much wood the wood-saw Wood 
saw would saw, is the wood-saw 
Wood saw would saw. 


wood-saw 


A STATELY VERSE 


If Mary goes far out to sea, 
By wayward, breezes fanned, 
I'd like to know—can you tell 
me? 
Just where would Maryland? 


If Tenny went high up in air 
And looked o'er land and lea, 
Looked here and there and every- 

where, 
Pray what you ‘Tennessee? 


I looked out of the window and 
Saw Orry on the lawn; 
He’s not there now, and who can 
tell 
Just where has Oregon? 


Two girls were quarreling one 
one day 
With Garden tools, and so 
I said, “My dears, let Mary rake 
And Just let Idaho.” 


A friend of mine lived in a flat 
With half a dozen boys; 

When he fell ill I asked him why, 
He said, “I’m Illinois.” 


An English lady had a steed, 
She called him “Ighland Bay,’ 

She rode for exercise, and thus 
Rhode Island every day. 


b) 


Nature Faker’s Fancies 
The cassowary is a bird 
That’s hard to capture, very, 
Folks hunting for her plumes 
have made 
The cassowary wary. 
—Kansas City ‘Times. 
But once a cassowary strolled 
Too near an alligator, 
And with one wriggle, snap and 
gulp 
The alligator ate her. 
—Chicago ‘Tribune. 


The dromedary roamed about, 
Or toiled to fetch and carry ; 
Until some Yankee fitted out 
A dromedary dairy. : 
—Indianapolis News. 


But dromedaries oft are shy, 
And this one loathed a spi- 
der— 
She ran away when one came by 
Because the spider eyed her. 
—Cleveland Leader. 
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PARADE WELL ATTENDED 


Some Improvement Visible 
The: regular Thursday after- 
noon program was carried out in 
“ship-shape’, and showed a gen- 
eral improvement over all our 
former dress parades. The bat- 
talions themselves appeared bet- 
ter than ever before, the Cadets 
seeming to take an increased in- 
terest in the event. The medal 
contest, though consuming less 
time than it did last month, was 
every bit as interesting. 
LAeutenant Chapman, U. S$. C. 
A. C., inspected and reviewed the 
companies this time. He spoke 
very highly of the parade and 
seemed pleased with the showing 
most, oi the men made. 
Lieut. Chapman served as a cap- 
tain in the artillery branch dur- 


_ ing the war. He has just recently 


been ordered to the Philippines, 
where he will actively serve for 
some time. 

The Lieutenant, in choosing 
the best drilled Cadet, based his 
opinion on the ability, the gen- 
eral appearance, and the military 
bearing of the boy. His system 
was somewhat different than that 
used by Major Deans. ‘This at 
first confused some of us. We 
supposed that he would give the 
straight manual of arms princi- 
pally, but in that respect. we were 
altogether wrong. He employed 
every kind of squad movement 
and in some instances used a 
catch command. It was just the 
opposite from what we were ex- 
pecting, and naturally caught us 
off our guard. ‘The Cadets were 
eliminated individually and _ for 
some time the lines thinned out 
fast. It didn’t develop into an 
endurance test as_ before, but 
rather clung to technicalities, and 
proved: to the Cadets the ever 
present possibility for improve- 
ment. 5 

The dope was. completely. upset 
from start to finish; the men who 
stood out prominently as well 
drilled Cadets a month ago, fell 
down badly. Mus. Charles. Tem- 
ple, who carried off fifth place 
under Major Deans, got a flying 
start this afternoon and won the 


medal. He is undoubtedly the 
best drilled Cadet on the campus, 
and deserves honorable mention. 
He carried himself well and con- 
stantly showed his superiority in 
handling a Springfield. Cadet 
Andrews took second place and 
Ochoa third. 


EL SERENO POORLY REP- 
RESENTED — 

We were keenly disappointed 
in the El Sereno turnout. We ex- 
pected the whole school to be 
present during the parade, but 
only a few, proportionately, ac- 
cepted our invitation. We hope, 
however, that those who did 
come had a good time, and that 
our little exhibition met with 
their approval. 

It was hinted about the school 
in the morning that Lincoln 
High had been invited and would 
also be here, but it proved only 
an unfounded rumor. 


FUN FROM HEADQUAR- 
TERS 


Office of the Commandant 
Los Angeles Military Academy 
AP Ral e260 
SPECIAL ORDERS NOs 13 
In order to celebrate our col- 
lective birthday, which an all- 
wise Providence has so_ kindly 
set aside on this date (All Fools 
Day) the following exercises 
will take the place of the regular 
calisthenics this morning: 
Up-Setting Exercises 
Com-pannn-eee In-aaaatention. 
Fall in all over each other. 
Line up according to fight. 
Dress right! 
Un-dress! 
On toes—forward—march ! 
Class halt!! 1-2-3-4. 
Roll eyes and open mouth in 
in two counts. - 
8. Puff Cheek—alternating—left 
—right. 
9. Nose twitching — sideward— 
upward—sideward—down. . 
10. Wink eyes, left—right—both 
—left—right—hboth ! 
11. Face—Rest! 
12. Less attention. More noise!! 
13. Foot placing forward—alter- 
nating. Claps foot with both 
hands and lift. 


Nott BWI 


14. Grasp nose with right hand, 
and right ear with left hand, 
1-2-3-4. 

15. Alternate above. 

16. Hoy toad position (take an 
incorrect prone falling posi- 

tion with head downward and 
on second count fall flat with 
hands extended.) 


li7- suvetch tonstie! (in stwo 
counts, forward and_ back- 
ward.) 


18. Head scratching 
right—left. 

19. Take splinters out of your 
fingers! Unrest!!! Yes, sliv- 
EES etOO: 
3y Order of the Commandant. 


alternately, 


Office of the Commandant 
Los Angeles Military Academy 


ARR el l920: 

SPECIAL ORDERS NO. 13%. 

Owing to the fact that so many 
of the cadets have signified their 
approval of an earlier rising hour 
—hby arising early this morning 
—First Call shall sound at 5:15 
a.m. instead of 6:15.a.m., com- 
mencing after the Easter Vaca- 
tion. 

By Order of the Commandant. 


Office of the Commandant 
Los Angeles Military Academy 


Jed eal IES iS va S740), 
SPECIAL, ORDERONO; 1334. 
Special Order No. 13% is here- 
by rescinded. 
By Order of the Commandant. 


WHAT OTHERS THINK 
OF US 


To the Countersign :— 

Am in receipt of the various 
copies of “The Countersign” and 
wish to thank you very much for 
same. It’ ‘will give- me great 
pleasure to read them all during 
my spare time and I shall cer- 
tainly enjoy myself as [ am 
greatly interested in this enter- 
taining and “wide awake’’ little 
publication. 

With every and 


best wish 


many thanks for your kind re- 
membrance, I am, 

Sincerely yours, 

MRS. M. LL. FRIML. 
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SUCH NONSENSE!! 


Dutton—Do you know why 
they are now calling young girls 
easter eggs instead of chickens? 

Williams—No, Why? 
_Dutton—Because they are so 
highly colored. 


He stood before the bar of Jus- 
tice, 
With a toothpick and a jag. 
He chewed upon the toothpick, 
While the lawyer chewed the 
rag. 


When an exceedingly pretty 

girl made -her appearance on 
3roadway, a Mr. Wood and a 
Mr. Stone stood on a corner, and 
upon observing the lady crossing 
the street, Wood turned to Stone 
and Stone turned to Wood-—and 
they both turned to rubber. 


Cute 


Mother—Mrs. Howard is go- 
ing to send her darling, cute 
Percy to your school. 

Willie—Good! Us fellers will 
percycute him all right! 

—Judge. 


Wonderful 


“The human anatomy is a won- 
derful bit of mechanism,” ob- 
served the Sage. 

.-- Yes,’ agreed the Fool. “Pat 
a man on the back and you'll 
make his head swell.” 

—Amer. Boy. 


Little Rudolf Friml went home 
over Easter and almost immedi- 
ately sprang this one on his 
mother : 

“Say, mother, how many tunes 
has a clarinet?” 

“T don’t know, how many, Ru- 
dolf ?” 

-“Three mother, a major tune, 
a minor tune and a spittoon.” . 


Temple—Say, Mrs. Buelow, 
did you know that Danz went to 
sleep in the bath tub last night 
and left the water running? 

Mrs. B.—No, did it overflow? 

Temple—No, ma’am, he had 
his mouth open. 


What a Difference One Little 
Letter Makes!! 

Ye editorial sanctum was 
stormed and beaten to a pulp last 
week, by a righteously indignant 
subscriber, who took exception 
to a reprint from Colorado's 
Greatest Newspaper—The Fort 
Collins Express—printed in our 
columns last issue. 

THE COUNTERSIGN hereby 
publicly apologizes to MISTER 
(Cadet) Wilbur C. Jones for its 
flagrant disregard of his vener- 
able age. by the insertion of the 
the little letter “a” instead of “i” 
in MISTER. 

MISTER: Wilbur C. Jones is 
burdened with the weight of 
fully eighteen long years. We 
humbly proclaim our stupidity, 


No Time for Delay 
A private whose leave expired 
at 8 p.m. arrived in camp at 10 
p-m. As he hurried towards his 


barracks a sentry shouted “Halt.” | 


“Halt. nothing,’ he answered, 
“I’m two hours late now.” 


Too Sensitive for Science 
Miss Baird (In the elementary 
physiology class)—Keck, how 
many ribs have you? 
Keck—I don’t. know, ma’am, 
I’m so awfully ticklish I never 
could count them.”’ 


Isntt 1t- Odd: That— 
Niagara Falls? 
Time Flies? 
Sulphur Spring? 
Jam Rolls? 

Music Stands? 
Moonlight Walks? 
Glass Jars? 
Rubber Tires 
Marble Busts? 
Window Panes? 
Smoke Stacks? 


George Blount Says :— 
If ‘T'wo-in-one is shoe polish, 
And Three-in-one is oil, 
Then Four-in-one is five. 


Old Hippo and some dynamite 
Got in a serious fuss; 
The detonation left the hip- 
Popotamus a muss. 
—Monmouth (Ill.) Atlas. 


ISN’T IT ODD? THAT— 

You cannot cure hams with a 
hammer, 

You can’t weigh a gram with a 
grammar, 

Mend socks with a socket, 

_ Build docks with a docket, 

Nor gather up clams with a 
clamor. 


You can't pick locks with a pickle, 
You can’t cure the sick with a 
sickle, 

Pluck figs from a figment, 
Drive pigs with a pigment, 
Nor make your watch tick with 

a tickle. 


You can’t make a mate of your 
mater, 
You scant get \a crate ironi a 
crater, 
Catch moles with a molar, 
Bake rolls with a roller, 
3ut you can get a wait from a 
waiter. 


You cannot raise crops with a 
cropper, 
You can’t shave your chops with 
a chopper, 
Break nags with a nagger, 
Shoot stags with a stagger, 
Nor pop to a girl with a popper. 


You can’t grow your beeves from 
a beaver, é 

You can’t catch the heaves from 
a heaver, 

Get grains from a grainer, 
Draw strains from a strainer, 
Nor cleave to your wife with a 

cleaver. 


A bat can't be made out of a bat- 
ete 
A. flat’s not 
flatter, 
A pond does- not ponder, 
A wand does not wander, 
And so that’s the end of our 
patter. 


a thing that can 


AIN’T IT AWFUL, MABEL? 

Humor is the eudemonological 
pessimism which includes with- 
in itself a teleological evolution- 
aray optism, which may cause a 
realistic, radical and cumenical 


reconcilation to appear as pos- 
sible. 
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THE KILKENNY CATS 
There wanst was to cats at Kil- 
_ kenny, 
Each thought there was one cat 
too many, 
So they quarreled and fit, 
They scratched and bit, 
"Till, excepting their nails, 
And the tips of their tails, 
Instead of two cats, here warnt 
any. 


SCRATCHES OF THE OF- 
FICE CAT 


We have a corporal who is tall, 
Built like a string bean in the fall, 
Stewart’s his name 
And he acquired much fame, 
When he sat on the box with 
McColl. 


There is a young man named 
Lohn, 
Whose head is all made of bone, 
He learned to talk French 
Sut not im a trench, 
And he serenades with his musi- 
cal trombone. 
In baseball Captain Hummel is 
fast, 
When he performs we all stand 
aghast, 
ies clear full of jazz 
And no future he has, 
But O my! what a whale of a 
past. 


There is a cadet named Sinclair, 
Who is bright when it comes to 
his hair, 
He seems modest and shy 
But the look in his eye 
Says he’d do a lot if he dare. 


We have a young fellow named 
Salter, 
Who could 
Gibraltar 
With his argumentations 
And loquacious creations, 
In speech he was ne’er known to 
falter. 


move the Rock of 


It Is Not Easy— 

To be charitable, 

To keep on trying, 

To avoid mistakes, 

To endure success, 

do keep out of the rut, 

To forgive and forget, 
Beet Ne WAYS PAYS?! 


LOS ANGELES MILITARY ACADEMY 


Delightfully situated on Huntington Drive, near Pasadena. High- 
est standard in SCHOLARSHIP, MILITARY TRAINING ‘AND 
GENERAL CULTURE. 25th year. The school that appeals to 
thoughtful and discriminating parents. Boys admitted at any time. 
Phone 31411. Walter J. Bailey, A.M., Principal. 


Stewart Fruit Company 


Carlot Distributors Fresh Decidious and Citrus Fruits 
to Eastern Markets 


Forty Packing Houses Throughout California 
MAIN OFFICE: CENTRAL BUILDING, LOS ANGELES 


“BLUE BOND” 


Composition and note bonds made from that “Good for the Eyes” 
paper. Used by all students that know. 


CUNNINGHAM, CURTIS & WELCH CO., 


250-252 South Spring Street-—TWO STORES—723-725 S. Hill Street 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


Division—H. S. Crocker Co., Inc., San Francisco, Oakland, Sacramento 


ADVERTISE IN THE COUNTERSIGN 


We Make It a Point to Patronize 


Our Advertisers 


RATES 

Per Issue 
Pull: Page -wastshen wo tedet en: $10.00 
Tali Paces. in writ aed ale soe 5.00 
Small Adee ah eateries ete no ats 3.00 
Pac Ieee dee cant dan Mocks Meas 3.00 


Stetson-Barret Co. 
WHOLESALE GROCERS 


117-129 Santa Fe Ave. Los Angeles, Calif. 
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FRIDAY THE 13th 
By Robert Van Dusen 


During these long hours the 
freight had wound its way up the 
grades, and passed by on a dis- 
{ant cut—ten miles away by the 
winding rails, but only three as 
‘icumerovetliess .idivc Gloria 
peered up the hillside, watching 
the train, as small as a toy, fight 
ic way kalome, tien as she 
watched, her eyes lit up with 
horror, for as a coupling pin must 
have broken on the train, with- 
out warning the six rear cars, 
loaded with high explosives, had 
broken away from the train, and 
were running wild, gradually 
gaining momentum as they swept 
down the dizzy grade. 

Gloria did not know that the 
crazed crew had jumped from the 
caboose, but she could see that 
nobody controlled the six cars, 
which, traveling at whirlwind 
speed, rounded a curve and were 
out of sight. 

Within six or seven minutes 
they would crash down past Coy- 
ote Flat again—and the passen- 
ger limited even now foiled its 
way up the grades, a few miles 


away. On board men, women. 


-and children were peacefully 
dreaming, or were in the act of 
retiring—unaware of the carloads 
of death crashing toward them. 

Gloria asweduick as. a (lash, 
jumped to the telegraph instru- 
ment, madly calling Redwood 
Gap, the next station down the 
line; the wires were generally 
idle at this. time, and the R. G. 
operator was wiring a croney the 
story about the Jew and the two 
Irishmen, when Gloria’s message 
rudely interrupted this frivolity : 
SBLAG. NO, 6’ 

A moment of breathless si- 
lence, then the wires clicked back 
the disheartening answer, “NO. 
OmeNSSED WEN] MINUTES 
AGO.—R. G.” 

Two precious minutes had 
passed, and there seemed no way 
to avoid the certain calamity. But 
Gloria looked at the trim H.-E.- 
R. R. uniform she wore and re- 
membered the countless acts of 
bravery and quick thinking that 
had given it its wonderful rec- 
ord. Was she to fail when the 


safety of hundreds depended up- 
on her? 


There was one more chance— 
to throw the switch and lead the 
runaway. cars onto the siding 
where they would crash into 
nothing worse than the hillside. 
She clutched her cloak because it 
contained the switch-key, and 
ran, heedless of the storm, to the 
switch, unlocked the lock and 
grasped the cold iron bar with 


‘her tender, sensitive hands. But 


= authick coat otaice locked it im 
place, and although she pushed 
with all her strength, the switch 
failed to: budge. ‘Three more min- 


utes passed away, and there was 


no time to call help from the Pal- 
metto. 


For a second Gloria stood won- 
dering what to attempt, then the 
sound of the ,roaring runaway 
cars spurred her to action—and 
she played her last card. 

She dashed. into the depot 
again, grabbed a red lantern, and 
a key ring, unlocked the section 
house, and pushed out the hand 
car. As she set it on the rails and 
climbed aboard, the runaway was 
but two miles away. 

Her plan was to meet the lim- 
ited and flag it to give the pas- 
sengers a chance to get out be- 
fore the crash, and with this end 
in view, she pumped vigorously 
down grade. 

The hand-car swung around 
the curve at frightful speed, the 
freight cars following a moment 
later. A half mile down the line, 


Gloria lit the red lantern, and a. 


short distance further, rounding 
a corner, she gazed in the head- 
light of the limited. As soon as 
she could, she jumped—falling 
and sliding between the rails on 
the snow and ice. 

Half dazed, she staggered to 
her feet and waved the lantern 
above her head. ‘The locomotive 
gave a shriek of its whistle and 
seemed to slow down, but at that 
very moment the freight cars 
rounded the curve. Gloria stag- 
gered to the side of the track, 
heard the cars rush by with a 
roar and then fell forward across 
the rail, unconscious. ; 


The engineer of Number Six 


was cautiously guiding his train 
up the grades, peering ahead 
through the snowstorm when, 
suddenly a crimson lantern wav- 
ed back and forth and a moment 
later an empty hand car struck 
the engine. He saw no sign of 
who gave the alarm, but he put 
on the brakes and the train came 
to a stop. 

A moment later the runaway 
cars rounded the curve, and quick 
as a flash the engineer released 
his brakes and put on steam to 
reverse. Number six retreated 
down the slope before the runa- 
ways, until they came to a long 
level stretch, where the cars lost 
their momentum. ‘The crew of 
the limited gave a sigh of relief, 
attached the lost cars, and pre- 
pared to back them to Redwood 
Gap. 


Meanwhile Wortham lay wide- 
awake at the Palmetto. Sleep 
seemed far away, and a shutter 
slammed incessantly. He rolled 
and tossed uneasily with a grow- 
ing idea that something was 
wrong. He -rose at last, lit the 
lamps, and reached for his tobac- 
co, *Hieshadleitut in ther depot: 
Now Wortham couldn't get 
along without a smoke when he 
wanted one, so his first thought 
was to blame the unlucky date 
for his forgetfalness—and his 
second was to start to dress. He 
had nearly finished when there 
was a roar and the runaway cars 
passed Coyote Flat. He knew 
that.something was wrong, and 
wasted no time before dashing to 
the station. Here he found the 
lamp burning low, the stove out, 
the door open and Gloria gone. 

It was easy to realize some- 
thing was wrong, and he was 
quick to get on the job. Grasp- 
ing the ever ready case of brake- 
man’s signals, he swung it over 
his shoulder, unmindful, of the 
fact that it was not closed. As 
he stepped outside the night 
seemed as peaceful as one could 
desire. All was quiet save -for 
the low mumblings of the wind 
through the. evergreens. - The 


moon was peering from behind a 
cloud, its beams glistening over 
the ermine blanket. 

(To Be Continu.d) 
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COUNTERSIGN LAUNCHES “SURKUS” 


Big Entertainment Goes Through Without Hitch 


Ite as close to. the end of the 
school term, and the COUN TER- 


SIGN has had four successful 
‘months of circulation. But now, 
the question arises, will we have 
an annual? We have not devot- 
ed any of that time to the build- 
ing up of a capital from which to 
draw for any such emergency, 
and if the unexpected hadn’t hap- 
péned, it is very probable that 
there would have been none. But 
something did happen! And the 
peculiar part of it is that the mir- 
acle was worked through the 
“Penny Surkus De Luxe!” 


The Circus 


Thursday, April 29th, the Los 
Angeles Military Academy 
iauinened ane COUN EER SIGN 
benefit, “Penny Surkus,” a novel 
entertainment that turned out to 
be one of the most successiul af- 
fairs that was ever participated in 


by the student body here. Some- 
thing that we really reluctantly 


undertook as a possible success. 
And there is absolutely no doubt 
but that we owe the ensuing 
COUNTERSIGN ANNUAL, to 
the efforts of every cadet on the 
campus. ‘There wasn't a single 
thing left undone that might have 
helped the movement along a lit- 
tle. The smallest details were ex- 
ceptionally well worked out, con- 
sidering the fact that we had no 
precedent. from which to work, 
and were thrown entirely upon 
our own resources. 


ANNUAL FORTHCOMING 


Various plans were submitted, 
and new ideas were accepted from 


every, @uarter of the ‘campus. 
There were a few outsiders, how- 
ever, to whom we owe special 


gratitude and thanks. 


Alfred’s Pure Ice Cream was 
served at the surktis. Good? Oh, 
my! ‘The ice cream was donat- 


ed to the COUNTERSIGN by 


Mr. and Mrs. Taylor, parents of 
Cadets Jack and Jerry ‘Taylor. 
Mr. and Mrs. Gore of Kinema 


fame, put.on an enjoyable trio of 
comedies in the gym. Mutt and 
Jeff, Harold Lloyd and the right 
honorable Charles I. Chaplin, 
all cavorted about on the screen 
to the delight. of the hap- 
py audience. Professor Davis 
Jefferson gave us an extraordi- 
nary treat. He is a contortionist 
connected with the McAdam 
School of Dancing, and his amaz- 


ing limberness and exceptional 
stunts held the audience spell- 
bound for nearly thirty minutes. 


He doubled himself up into every 
conceivable shape, and sprung 
about like a big green toad. One 
feat of Prof. Jefferson was a most 


wonderful exhibition of muscle 
ever witnessed by the vast ma- 
jority of his audience. He is al- 


so connected with a motion pic- 
ture company. 

The actual operating part was 
turned over to the non-commis- 
sioned officers, who showed that 
they knew a thing or two about 
a circus. They planned the nu- 
merous attractions and, with the 


aid of a few willing cadets, the 
stands and so forth were erected 
and all accommodations com- 
pleted. ‘This is just one instance 
that proves the value of our re- 
cently organized officers’ club. 
Every non-com knew nearly a 
month beforehand just what was 
going to take place, and, so far as 
we know, nothing leaked out. 
That gave us plenty of time to 
get things going in good order 
before the details were disclosed 
to everyone. 

There was a Curiosity Shop in 
which were placed L. A. M. A.’s 
crack pitcher, a bridal couple, a 
hairless horse, a swimming 
match and the big dipper, that 
wonderful constellation in the 
skies; a Fortune Telling Tent, 
where Fatima enlightened ‘the 
circus-goers as to the possibili- 
ties and prospects of their future; 
several stands where prizes were 
given away, and best of all a pen- 
ny dance de luxe. There were 
various other places of interest; 
the ice-cream stand, the roulette 
wheel, the ring-a-peg booth, the 
doll baby stand and the movies. 

It was a great big day for ev- 
eryone, and since the cadets took 
such an interest in the proceed- 
ings, we know that the victory 
certainly must have been gratify- 
ing to the whole school. | 


THE COUNTERSIGN took 


in over 10,000 pennies, practically 
all of which will be clear profit. 
We can conservatively say that 
an annual is forthcoming. 
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FORTNIGHTLY RESUME OF 


CURRENT EVENTS 


Warships to Mexico 
Washington, 
murder of two more Americans 
in Mexico, reported today to the 
State Department, accentuated 
the concern with which officials 
are watching. developments be- 
voudather border. 0% 

There was nothing, however, 
to indicate to what extent the at- 
titude of the Washington gov- 
ernment might be affected by the 
fact that the incidents occurred 
in Carranza-controlled territory. 
Wood Defeats Johnson Two to 

One in Maryland 

Baltimore (Md.), May 3.— 
Practically complete returns to- 
night from today’s presidential 
primary in Maryland, gave Maj.- 
Gen. Leonard Wood 14,663 votes 
to-7113 for Senator H. W. John- 
son, a majority for the soldier 
candidate of 7550. 

According to. the 
Wood will have 117 of the 129 
votes to the State Convention 
which will select 16 delegates to 
the Chicago Convention. These 
will be instructed to vote for him 
as long as they conscientiously 
believe he has a chance of being 
nominated. 


Storm Toll Fifty-One 


Muskogée (Okla.), May 2.— 
The death toll from the tornado 
tee COs. uOherokee a County, 


reached fifty-one tonight, accord- 
-ing to a telephone message from 
Locust Grove. 


L. A. M. A., May 3.—The Los 
Angeles Military Academy lost 
a loose game on their own dia- 
mond today, to the Pasadena 
Outlaws. Hummel started for 
the Academy, but weakened bad- 
ly in the second frame, allowing 
the ringers to pile up six fatal 
runs. His support was terrible, 
however, and had he had a little 
backing it is altogether probable 
that he could have pulled out of 
the hole. The score at the end 
of the nine innings was: L. A. 
M. A. 4, Pasadena Outlaws 8. 
Parada relieved Hummel. 


May 3-—The. 


returns, 


SHOULD I QUIT AND MAKE 


MONEY? 
Or Should I Complete an Edu- 
cation 
shotld 1 quite ‘and “make 


money, or should I complete my 
education? That is a question, a 
vital one, that I am sure every 
fair minded boy could solve for 
himself if he would just stop and 
think it over. It is our seeming- 
ly uncontrollable impulses, that 
make wus sometimes, do things 
that we wouldn’t think of doing 
if we could only hesitate a second 
and look squarely in the face ev- 
ery angle of the issue or question 
that confronts us. The chief trou- 
ble is, we always try to dodge 
the truth and ignore the prompt- 
ings of our common sense, there- 
by letting those lower impulses 
run away with our minds. You 
can usually find a plausible ex- 
cuse to vindicate your actions, 
which might temporarily deceive 
even yourself. Deceit, remember, 
can strew the rockiest paths with 
roses, but. even the slickest 
scheme hatched from a founda- 
tion of deceit, can’t make us hit 
the wrong trail if we are sincere 
in our belief that we are doing 
the right thing. 

It is generally the desire of 
neatly every high-school boy with 
the least spark of ambition, to 
make money for himself and be- 
come independent of his family in 
a financial way. Especially after 
he reaches the round age of sev- 
enteen, since from then on he 
sometimes thinks his parents’ 
ideas old-fashioned, and that he 
is old enough to follow his own 
dictates and make his own living. 
Ore sometimes Phis Maim-> 1s) a 
thoughtful one, possibly to help 
support the family, or maybe to 
chip in on a new pair of shoes for 
sister. And then we. think, a half 
year won’t make such a differ- 


ence, the Civics and Math. will © 


wait, and it will be kind of a 
novel vacation. Then, to add to 
that, the experience is bound to 
be beneficial, probably more so 
than a whole year of studies. And 
think of the spending money, and 
the first bank account; and how 


fine it would be to buy her a 
box of candy with your own 
money, without having to hit Dad 
for the necessary funds. Anyway 
with those first long pants and 
shining white collar, school 
wouldn't be a half decent place in 
which to spend our time. 

But however well, all- these 
might sound, and. 1 know that 
just such trifling things are con- 
stantly on a boy’s bind, let us 


“put them all off a few years, and 


then we can give our imagination 
full play. By that time-we won't 
be so anxious to turn aside from 
a college education, or so eager 
to become a working man. The 
long pants will have slipped into 
the past as a foolish illusion, and 
the bank account will undoubted- 
ly take care of itself. 

The only part of our argument 
then, that has any foundation at 
all, is the fact that the experience 
gained will be beneficial. That is 
true, experience along any line al- 
ways counts in the long run, but 
it would be very narrow for us to 
look at only one side of this re- 
deeming feature. ‘The schooling 
that we would be missing in the 
meantime, is absolutely priceless, 
in fact I might say, sacred to us. 
It is more than a necessity. 

A bird in the hand is always 
worth two or three in the bush. 
If we pass up our opportunity 
once, and get side-tracked on that 
rose-strewn path, the chances are 
ninety-nine out of a hundred 
against our ever going back to 
School. Then you have to go 
tone h  litewucainyine, a telling 
handicap, absolutely unable to 
cope with the demands of the 
present day. Fifteen years ago 
an education wasn’t quite so nec- 
essary, but today there is no oth- 
er alternative. 

Besides, that remittance that 
was going to swell the bank re- 
sources will never get there. In- 
stead of teaching a boy the value 
of money and how to save, a job 
seems only to teach him how to - 
spend it. 

If we can just use a litte fore- 
thought and a little sound judg- 
ment, we can very easily over- 
come the temptation which is 
continually harassing our future. 
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THE RIGHT KIND OF 
STUFF 


The test of man is the fight he 
makes, 
The grit that he daily shows; 
The way he stands on his feet 
and takes 
Fate’s numerous bumps and 
blows. 
A coward can smile when there's 
naught to fear 
When nothing 
bars, 
Biltitaeakes ay man to. stand up 
and cheer 
While the other fellow stars. 


his progress 


dtismt tne victory aiter all, 
Dut the 1eht that a” brother 
makes; 
The man who, driven against the 
wall, 
still stands up erect and takes 
The blows of fate with his head 
held high, 
Bleeding, and bruised and pale, 
Ts the man who'll win in the by- 
and-by, 
For he isn’t afraid to fail. 


It’s the bumps you get, and the 
jolts you get, 
And the shocks that your cour- 
age stands, 
The hours of sorrow and vain re- 


gret, 
HY - e 
The prize that: escapes~ your 
hands, 
Minat) tests your mettle and 


proves your worth; 
It isn’t the blows you deal, 
But the blows you take on the 
good old earth 
That shows that your stuff is 
real. 


Author Unknown. 


Poles Advance Toward Kiev 


May 
the 


Sake Bie 
newspapers 


London, 
nouncement by 


in Warsaw, that the Poles have - 


occupied Kiev is unfounded, says 
a report from Warsaw to the 
London Times. ‘The Poles, how- 
ever, have taken Fastov (about 
four miles west of Kiev on the 
railroad) and are continuing to 
advance, the dispatch adds. 


TRY IT AGAIN 


Robert B. Freeman, D.D. 
(Pastor Pasadéna Presbyterian 
Church) 


I played with my blocks, I was 
but a child, 

Houses I builded, castles I piled; 

But they tottered and fell, all my 
labor was vain, 


Yet my father said kindly: “We'll 


try it again!” 


I played with my days, “What’s © 
time to a lad? 
Why pore over books? Play! 


Play, and be glad!” 

Till my youth was all spent, like 
a sweet Summer rain. 

Yet my father said kindly: “We'll 
try it again!” 

I played with my chance. 
gifts aS were mine 

To work with, to win 
serve the divine, 


Such 


Witiheeto 


iseizediiors mnyselt, tor “myselt 
they have lain, 
Yet my Father says’ kindly: 


“We'll try it again!” 


J played with my soul, the soul 
elavaiioy aie dit 

The best that is in me, I smoth- 
Cre dates chivas: 

I lulled it, I dulled it—and now, 

oh, the pain! 

my Father says 
“We'll try it again!” 


Met kindly: 


ALL A LITTLE LOONEY, 
MORE OR LESS 


By Folger McKinney 


I do a foolish thing, and I know 
it right away, 
And I wonder why 1 did it, and 
all that; 
And I know I’ve better sense, 
and I settle down and say, 
I must be getting crazy ‘neath 
my hat. 
Then there swings into my nod- 
dle just the notion to confess, 
Dhavywe re valley) tittle | looney, 
more or less! 


Oh, we've got a lot of gumption, 
but we often muddle so, 
And we mix things up outland- 
ish half the time; 


Then we pause amid the muddle 
wondering why it was, you 
know, 

And feeling like a guy that’s 
done a crime. 

But there’s lots of consolation in 
the thought that’s bound to 
press— 

Oh, we're all a little looney more 
or less! 


Take the wisest and the noblest 
and the truest, every one 
Makes a miss and foozles, right 
along; 
We never can remember how the 
fool mistake was done, 
And we cannot understand this 
going wrong. 

But, believe me, it is simple, and 
we might as well confess, 
That we're all a little looney, 

more or less! 


THE DEPENDABLE BOY 


The boy who is bright and witty, 
The boy who longs for fame, 


The brilliant boy, his teacher’s 
joy, 

And the boy. who leads each 
game 


Right cordially I greet them 
And wish them every joy, 
But the warmest part of my boy- 
loving heart 
I give the dependable boy. 


If he says hell come at seven 
Ere: the clock strikes he'll ap- 
pear 
At a fine, brisk pace, with a glow- 
ing race, 
And greeting good to hear. 
If he says hell mail your letter 
It will be mailed, don’t doubt it, 
He will not tuck it in some dark 
pocket 
And then forget about it! 


He may, be bright and witty; 
He may be brilliant, too, 
Tle may lead in the race with his 
manly face, 
He may plan great things to 
do ; 
He may Have all gifts and graces, 
3ut naught can make such joy 
And pride in me, as to know that 
he 
Is a staunch, dependable boy! 
—Exchange. 
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L. A. M. A. VS. SOUTH PAS- 
ADENA ; 


Whole Team Shows Great Form 


The South Pasadena Ball Club 
proved the goats in an opening 
contest with our first team here, 
April 21st. It was the team’s 
first real mix-tip, and the whole 
school will have to take their hats 
off to them. They played clean 
from start to finish, which fact 
alone deserves recognition and 
applause. The nine that can al- 
ways play square, whether it 
proves disastrous, or otherwise, 
wins the biggest game of all. But 
to add to that merit, they played 
fast and displayed a sufficient 
quantity of team work. Accord- 
ing to every report we have a 
good sized edge on last year’s 
club, and if we can keep up our 


clip, which is a thousand per cent’ 


thus far, there is no reason in the 
world why we can’t give the best 
high schools in Southern Califor- 
nia a good game. 

Captain Hummel gave a good 
little talk in chapel right after the 
game, in which he layed emphasis 
on the necessity of a “baseball 
head.” Your ability men, no mat- 
ter how exceptional it might be, 
will count for absolutely nothing, 
if you can’t combine it with head- 
work. Some of the biggest games 
in the world have been lost time 
and again, because one. man 
didn’t use his head. Baseball is 
a science and you can only learn 
its finest points by deep study 
and hard work. It isn’t always 
the hardest hitter, nor the fast- 


est man that wins the game, 
though speed and strength always 
count, but many, many times its 
the boy that has*nt such a nat- 
ural ability to handle a ball, but 
who has learned to think fast 
and combine the movement of his 
body with the action of his brain. 
It is that kind of a player that 
never becomes. over-confident, 
but on the other hand is usually 
more than ready to acknowledge 
his weak points. 

We can’t call ourselves a fin- 
ished ball club yet by any means, 
and judging from the way Lieu- 
tenant Veronda has it sized up, 
there is going to be a whole lot 
of improvement within the next 
two weeks. 

Parada pitched a wonderful 
game, allowing only six scattered 
hits and striking out twelve men. 
He. never issued a pass during 
the whole game, which is quite 
an achievement for any young 
mound artist. His steam wasn’t 
lacking for a minute, and he ap- 
parently had perfect control over 
two or three fast breaking curves. 
Luke Hummel led the batters 
with two hits and three walks 
out of five times at bat. 

The outfield did considerably 
better than was generally ex- 
pected of them; most critics be- 
lieving that they would be found 
wanting. All the fielders did 
very well considering the little 
practice, they have had, and 
should in the future be an asset 
instead of a weak spot. 

The score at the end of nine 
havens, Seool, AL. Jay, INES 7A Se 
South Pasadena 3. Harris twirled 
for the high school crew. 


EASY TIME WITH MUIR 
L. A. M. A. Lands Ten Runs in 
Four Innings 

Shortly following a game 
played here with South Pasadena 
the team journeyed to ourna- 
ment Park, and there took up 
arms against our arch athletic 
enemy, sjouny Muir i school, fit 
was a terrible slaughter for the 
Pasadena Nine, and could hardly 
have been considered as a good 
practice game for the Academy 
first team. The game was ours 


from the first inning, and never 


at any moment were we pressed. 
In fact, had the coach foreseen 
the walk away, no doubt he 
would have taken most of the 
second team. There probably 
would have been more excitement 
for the gaunt Muir rooters, who 
hungrily paced the sidelines in 
search of lost balls. We have to 
hand it to them though, when it 
comes to the selection of an effec- 
tive cheering squad. Every one 
of them were girls, who in some 
cases proved bad medicine, when 
such as mighty Sam Friedman 
Stepped to the plate.” Ele tried 
his level best to keep one eye on 
the ball and one on the girls, but 
it just naturally couldn't be done. 
He finally decided to rivet both 
of them on the ball, and he im- 
proved rapidly. Those vamps 
sure had Stewart lingering in the 
clouds, however; the best he 
could get was a four base hit. 
The majority of people in the 
stands, who wtached him drag 
ise yoracetl form: around the 
bases, contend that he had time 
to trot around again, but some- 
how he didn’t feel that way about 
It. 

Smith was knocked from the 
box in the second inning and 
Bapst fell heir to the unfortunate 
position. We hit him just as hard 
as we did Smith, and at the end 
of four innings our runs totaled 
ten, while they hadn’t been able 
to cross the home plate. 

The game: proved valuable to 
us for one reason _ principally. 
We discovered in Luke Hummel 
a rare little south-paw, on whom 
we now know we can depend at 
any time. He pitched those four 
innings in wonderful form, giving 
only one hit, and walking but one 
man. He has plenty of steam and 
excellent control. 


Pacific Slope 
Reports from: Juarez declare 
Pancho Villa waits in the hills 


to pounce upon Chihuahua city 


if garrison leaves for Juarez. 


Foreign 
Bolshevik forces are preparing 
to resist the advance of the Poles 
in Ukraine. Stubborn fighting 
near Malin. 
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TRICK-GAME WITH JOHN 
MUIR—RESULTS, ACAD- 
EMY 14, JOHN MUIR 1 


They Wanted an Umpire That 
Knew Baseball 

Poor John Muir, we realize just 
Howe you vicel, but it can't be 
helped. You're not in our class 
this season and will have to look 
elsewhere for a possible victory. 

The Pasadena boys came over 
here for a return game last week 
(April 30), in an attempt to even 
up the one sided state of affairs 
They were prepared to play their 
very best game of all, but better 
than that, their wily coach had a 
few tricks cunningly stored up 
his coat sleeve, which he was 
Hust aching to spring. ‘Their 
first step was to call for an um- 
pire that knew baseball, since the 
iifekceenney, expected to use, 
weren't in the rule book, and 
would require an umpire’s deci- 
come jim, our all around bar- 
ber, happened to be John Muir’s 
pick, and he reluctantly rolled up 
his sleeves and went to it. But 
Scanty account jim 
gives us of his time as an “ump,” 
we gather that he saw a_ half 
dozen balls flying in. the air at 


once and didn’t exactly know 


which one to call. He got along 
fairly well until about the third 
inning, when he threw up the 
sponge to Captain Adkisson. 

Their tricks were worthless be- 
fore the straight game of ball that 
the Academy was playing. 

Parada was in tip-top shape, 
and kept them baffled through- 
out the encounter. He turned 
fifteen men away from the plate 
in seven innings, while Smith and 
Thorngson only got two and 
three strikeouts respectively. 
George held them to two scat- 
tered hits, one of which counted 
for a run in the fourth inning. 
His team mates in the meantime 
piled up fifteen hits, fourteen of 
which were runs. 


We have discovered that the 
Squad Garden is no good for rais- 
ing vegetables. Take pumpkins, 


for instance, the vines run so fast 
that they wear the pumpkins out 
trying to keep up with them. 


L. A. M. A. SECOND TEAM 
WINS FROM PASADENA 
M. A. 


Fourth Game of the Season 


The second team beat the Pas- 
adena Military Academy on their 
own field last week, by the de- 
cistve score of fourteen to eleven. 
It was a swatting contest all the 
way through, the Pasadena out- 
fit bunching seven of their four- 
teen runs in the fourth inning, 
while we did nearly as well in the 
eighth. It looked hke a runaway 
for us at the close of the second 
frame, but Escalada weakened, 
and the fireworks began. A hur- 
ty up, 6. O. S. call reached Pited- 
man’s ears and he immediately 
donned the uniform. He has a 
good fast ball, which turned out 
to be the thing. He struck out 
seven men in three innings. 

Crossen pitched a good steady 
game for the Pasadena lads, but 
his support was very poor, and 


the load was too much for his 
atin) silengave invaboubithe Ssev= 
Sateln, thanobiaer: yee IMA Ta dle Jer 
ME VAI: 


FRIDAY THE 13TH 
By Robert Van Deusen 


As Wortham trudged along, 
following the line down the grade, 
the various signal apparatus in 
the case fell out from time to 
time, the red flag—the match- 
Sate—the tlakess, and ste stor 
pedoes—the latter falling in a 
bunch and one landing on the 
rails. 

Meanwhile, the engineer of the 
freight pulled into Summit, the 
Station at the top OL the 2tade; 
And ethene Omics tic tmolmcumO> 
ticed his loss. A telegraph mes- 
sage to clear the lines was sent, 
and the freight began to rapidly 
back down the grade. Before 
long he flashed past Coyote Flat 
and on below. 

Gloriamestille layin wher same 
across the rails, where she had 
flagged the limited, and just as 
Wortham came around the curve 
the moon emerged from a cloud 
and he saw her form 200 yards 
ahead. But at that instant, the 
whistle of the freight shrieked 


around the corner, and Wortham, 
seeing he had no chance to reach 
Gloria before the train, quickly 
Geacheduin the casesior a. tare 
to flag’the train. It was then he 
founds itheya bade tallen soit. eo 


.second later the train flashed by. 


Gloria opened her eyes to see the 
hideous monster bearing down 
upon her. She had no strength to 
move, or even to realize her pre- 
dicament—she just closed her 
eyes and breathed av prayer. 

When all hope seemed gone— 
Providence intervened. The big 
wheels of the freight ground over 
the torpedo dropped from the 
Case) ya) 1otds Ireporu.) echoed 
throug he the mills ~ amd ete next 
instant the train came to a stop 
with a loud grinding of brakes. 

There was then time for 
Wortham to reach the girl and 
Cattry her sto ether, locomorive 
where both were taken aboard, 
and carried back to Redwood 
Gap where a glass of hot brandy 
was waiting. 

The two operators were then 
brought back to the Flat on the 
limited amid cheers of the awak- 
ened inhabitants. 

Gloria insisted that Wortham 
had saved her life despite the ac- 
cidental way in which the train 
was stopped. 

A few days later she got a let- 
ter from the president of the rail- 
way with a large check, a prom- 
ise Of a vacation and the » 1920 
Distinguished Service Medal” for 
“conspicuous bravery.” 

He finished, “ but the 
greatest reward you have obtain- 
ed is the lesson this incident has 
given, and I hope all the em- 
ployees will share it with you. 
It is this: Never give up hope— 
no matter what the odds are, 
there’s always a fighting chance. 

Ninety people out of a hun- 
dred would have given up when 
they found the switch frozen in 
place, therelone the ii -hehacma 
lot to be thankful for—that you 
were on duty at Coyote Flat on 
Friday, February 13th. 

Very sincerely yours, 
BEAND PB. SOW ERS, 
President’ Hy Ba RY Re Con 


This was how Gloria won her 
prize—money, a medal and end- 
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less thanks, but the reward 
Wortham won seemed to him 
thousands of times more valu- 
able. 

But, eentle reader, if you ever 
meet Mrs. Wortham at Coyote 
Flat never dare to say that there 


is anything unlucky about Friday 


the thirteenth. 


CADETS ATTEND SCHOOL 


DANCE 


At Shakespeare Club House in 


Pasadena 


Several (of “the -Cadets were 
guests of Miss Orton at a de- 
lightful dance given on March 
the twenty-third, at the Shake- 
speare Club in Pasadena. 

Dancing commenced — shortly 
after eight o'clock and stopped 
about eleven thirty. It was a 
formal affair, being given under 
the auspices of Miss Orton, and 
a very select crowd. of young 
girls and boys thronged the floor. 
Refreshments, in the form of 
light ice cream, were served dur- 
ing an intermission. 

Miss Marjorie Bailey, who was 
formerly attending Huntington 
Hall, has been going to Miss Or- 
ton’s school for sometime. She 
will enter upon her second year 
of high school next fall. 


Office of the Commandant 

Los Angeles Military Academy 
May 2; 1920. 

General Order No. 3: 

Effective this date the follow- 
ing is announced: 

Cadet-Musician Temple to be 
Cadet Sergeant-Musician. 

Cadet Warren to be Cadet-Cor- 
BOLD enen 

3y Order of the Commandant. 


Office of the Commandant 
Los Angeles Military Academy 
Apila/. 1920; 
Special Order. 


All Cadet officers and non- 


commissioned officers and_prin- 
cipal musician will meet for offi- 
cers’ club meeting on each Tues- 
day night at 7:00 o’clock at the 
cadet office. 

By Order of the Commandant. 


THUDS FROM THE 
PADDED CELL 


Going down town in a Lincoln 
Park car one day a big Irishman 
arose from his seat, and gave the 
bell strap a sharp pull. The con- 
ductor angrily exclaimed: “Here, 
don't do that, you are ringing 
the bell at both ends of the car.” 

“That’s all right,’ was the re- 


ply, “I want both ends of the car , 


to sthop.” 


Someone, just for a joke, asked 
for some sweet potato seeds. The 
clerk hunted all through 
seeds, but could find no sweet-po- 
tato seeds and finally appealed 
to the boss. 

The latter explained that he 
was being kidded, and cautioned 
him about not letting smart 
Alecks put anything over on him. 

A few days later a lady enter- 
ed the store and asked for bird- 
seed. “Aw, go on,” grinned the 
clerk, “you can’t kid me. Birds 
is hatched from eggs.” 


HE’S IN AGAIN!! 
My sense of sight is very keen, 
My sense of hearing weak; 
One time I saw a mountain pass, 
But could not hear its peak. 
—Oliver Hereford. 
Why, Ollie, that you failed in 
this 
Is not so very queer, 
To hear its peak, you should, you 
know, 
Have been a mountaineer. 
—Boston Transcript. 


But if I saw a mountain pass, 
My eye I’d never drop; 
I'd keep it turned upon the height 
And see the mountain’s top. 
—Phil. Public Ledger. 


I didn’t see the mountain pass, 


Nor hear its peak, by George! 


But when it comes to 
stuff, 
I saw the mountain gorge! 


—FExchange. 


storing 


The mountain, peaked at this- 
Frowned dark while Ollie 
guyed ; 


the. 


A cloud overspread its lofty 
brow 
And then the mountain side. 
—Transcript. 


If Ollie could not hear its peak, » 


Or song of any bird; 
Of lambs, or cows upon its slope, 
Be sure the mountain herd. 


Why Choose Me? 

A stranger in New York City 
stopped a man on the street and 
asked the way to Central Park. 
The answer was as follows: e@ 

“St-st-stranger, there are m-m- 
more than t-tw-twenty th-th-th- 
thousand people on th-this st-st- 
street that can t-t-talk. Why in 
th-th-th-thum-tumder did you p- 
pi-pe-pick m-m-me out?” 


“How careless the tailors 
getting to be; this is the fifth 
time I have had to sew on. this 
very same button.” 


Skilled Labor 

An Irishman . was hired to 
wheel some brick onto the back 
lot, and his employer, noticing 
that the wheelbarrow squeaked, 
suggested that the wheel be 
oiled, 

“Tl think, sor,’ said the Irish- 
man, “ye had best do it yerself, 
as I am only a green hand when 
it comes to machinery.” ) 


Some Speed 
After the battle the Colonel 
asked one of his men if he had 
heard the bullets. 


“Yessuhy Culnul, I sho’ hear’n 
dem bullets—I hear’n each one 
twice.” 

“Twice?? asked the Colonel, 
puzzled. 


“Yessuh, two times,” said Sam- 
bo. “I hear’n um when dey pas’ 
me and | hear’n um again when | 
pas’ dem!” 


RETURN GAME WITH 
PAGE 


Our second team beat the Page 
Military Academy on their own 
diamond in a return game, 14-2. 
Friedman did the pitching hon- 
ors for the Babies, hanging up 
five strike-outs in the seven in- 
nings that he twirled. 
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“Go forth, 


“Threw snowdriits 


AMPLIFIED SPELLING 


“Mother deer, 
May eye go out two play? 

Mies con is bright, the heir is 
eclear: 
Owe mother, don’t say neigh.” 


my sun,’ the mother 
said ; 
His ant said, “Take ewer slay, 
Ewer gneiss knew sled awl paint- 
ed read, 
But do not lose ewer weigh.” 
“Owe, know!” he cried, and sawt 
ties seneet 
With hart sew full of glee. 
The weather changed, and snow 


and sleet 


And reign fell fierce and free. 


grate, threw 
water pool, 
He flue with mite and mane. 
Said he, 
rule, 
Eye may not ride, ’tis plane.” 
Ide like two meat some kindly 
sole, 
For hear gnu dangers weight, 
And yonder stairs a treacherous 
whole; 
Two sloe has bin my gate. 


“A peace of bred, a gneiss hot 
stake, 
Eye’d chew if eye were home; 
This crewel fair my hart will 
- brake; 
I love knot thus two Rome. 


“Tm week and pail; I’ve mist my 
rode,” 
But here a carte came passed. 
Buoy and his slay were safely 
toad 
Back to his home at last. 


Tom and Jim were both stam- 
merers. ‘om met Jim one day 
and said : 

“Jim, w-w-why d-d-don’t you 
g-g-e-go0 to D-d-d-doctor S- smith, 
he c-c- “cured mm—m-m-me.’ 


Lohn was arrested last week 
for Expeeding the seed limit! 

“Is it kistomary to cuss the 
bride?” 

“Might I occupew the pie?” 


“Tho eye wood walk by. 


MEE AC@- UNE ER SEG N 7 


LOS ANGELES MILITARY ACADEMY 


Delightfully situated on Huntington Drive, near Pasadena. Huigh- 
est standard in SCHOLARSHIP, MILITARY TRAINING. AND 
GENERAL CULTURE. 25th year. The school that appeals to 
thoughtful and discriminating parents. Boys admitted at any time. 
Phone SIAL Walter.» Bailey, A.M., Principal. ; 


Stewart Fruit Company 


Carlot Distributors Fresh Decidious and Citrus Fruits 
to Eastern Markets 


Forty Packing Houses Throughout California 
MAIN OFFICE: CENTRAL BUILDING, LOS ANGELES 


A Soft Blue Paper That ° 


Relieves Eye Strain and Note Book 


0D Rom Tine EVES 
CUNNINGHAM, CURTIS Sa WEE CEH CO:. 


250-252 South Spring Street-—TWO STORES—723- 725 S. Hill Street 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


Division—H. S. Crocker Co., Inc., San Francisco, Oakland, Sacramento 


ANNOUNCEMENT 


The next issue of the COUNTERSIGN, will appear on the 
twenty-ninth of May. ‘This schedule complies with the plans laid 
out by the staff, w hich provides for the publication of ten numbers, 
including the Annual—Editor. 


“This steak is so tough, that I 
can't get my fork into the eravy. 


Gathered from Some L. A. M. A. 
Exam Papers 


“The sarcophagos extends from 
the throat to the gizzard.” 

“In algebra—Things equal to 
each other are equal to anything 
else.” 

“The equator’ is a menagerie 
lion running around the earth.” 

“Gender shows whether a man 
is masculine, feminine or neuter.” 

“The three heavenly bodies are 


Smith—"I had a cousin who 
was a wonderful artist. He paint- 
ed a winter scene so realistic that 
one day a cow came along and 
froze to death looking at it. 

Jones—That’s all right, my 
brother was some artist, too; he 
painted a picture of father so nat- 
ural that we have to shave him 


the Father, Son and the Holy three times a week.” 
Ghost.” 
Mark Twain tells of a man so 
To the hen said Henry Ward mean that he used a wart on the 
Beecher, i back of his neck for a collar but- 
“You are such a beautiful crea- ton. 
ture.” gore 
The hen, just for that, “Grandfather was so thin that 
Laid an egg in his hat; he had to wear a shingle on his 
And thus did the hen reward back to keep his backbone from 
Beecher. cutting his suspenders in two.” 
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CADETS WILL GIVE DANCE 


Probably the Last One of the 


Season 

The Cadets of the Los Angeles 
Military Academy announce their 
second dance of the year, set for 
May twelfth. The dancing will 
begin about 8:30 p.m. and last 
until midnight. 

We hope that those who at- 
tended our first ball had a good 
time, and we want them to come 
again and bring their friends with 
them. The music will be as good 
as ever, and all indications point 
toward a very successful and en- 
joyable evening. 

The Countersign wishes to cor- 
dially invite all “Of its friends to 
be present and help boost the 
farewell entertainment and make 
it even a bigger success than the 
last hop. 


BATTALIONS REVIEWED 
Medal Changes Hands 


Lieutenant R. Lockwood, re- 
cently of the engineering. branch 
of the United States Army, re- 
viewed and inspected the Cadet 
Battalions at the Academy today, 
Thursday, May 6th. Lieutenant 
Lockwood was in active service 
with his division for eighteen 
months over seas, having only 
recently received his discharge. 

The Lieutenant employed a 
somewhat different method than 
has generally been used in select- 
ing ‘the best drilled Cadet. He 
drilled the whole first company 
at once, while former officers 
have worked with but one squad 
at a time. However, there was 
apparently little trouble encoun- 
tered while handling the compe- 
tition, and the winner was pro- 
duced in less than forty minutes. 

Cadet Andrews, after having 
threatened to do the deed several 
times before, succeeded in obtain- 
ing the decision. He and Green 
were the last two men standing, 
but because of the latter’s unsat- 
isfactory conduct grade, he was 
thrown out. This instance today, 
shows that it pays to soldier all 
the time, whether you think you 


will ever have a chance to win a 
gold medal or not. 

Another very interesting fea- 
ture of the day, and by all means 
the most popular one, was the 
ice cream stand. Ice cream cones 
were sold,-as7a-beneltt, by the 
Countersign management for 
Mine «cents “apiece. - Nine. cents 
sounds like a pretty stiff price, 
but you should have seen the cus- 
tomers. The waiting Cadets very 
closely resembled a bread line in 
New York City on a cold winter 
day. In fact, so desirous were 
some, that as high as forty cents 
was bid for one scoop. Needless 
to say, we got rid of the refresh- 
ments in fast order, and cleared 
up six dollars on the side. 


THUDS FROM THE 
PADDED CELL 


(Continued) | 
A Stranger Here 


Two men who had been indulg- 
ing too freely at the club, started 
homeward together. When they 
reached the street, one of them, 
observing the street lamp, said to 
his fellow :— 

“T’s late for the sun, tha’sh the 
sun. 


“Tha’sh not the sun, tha’sh 
the moon,” said the other. 
“Tha’sh not the moon, tha’sh 


the sun. Bet y’ hunred dollars 
tha’sh the sun.” 

His friend took .the bet and 
they agreed to leave it to the 
first man that came along. Soon 
a third man came along in about 
the same condition as the other 
two. 

“My fren’,’ said number one, 
“y’ mus’ decide bet: I shay tha’sh 
th’ sun, he says tha’sh the moon; 
now which is it th’ sun or th’ 
moon?” 

Steadying himself by 
ing, he replied: 

Y oenns) = “scuSen aie trens, s 1 
don’t know whether tha’sh th’ 
sun or the moon. I’m a stranger 
het es. 


the rail- 


Two cross-eyed men were bi- 
cycle riding down Huntington 
Drive and ran into one another. 

“Why don’t you look where 


- belave I’m fatally 


you are going?’ angrily cried the 
tirst. 

“Why don’t you go where you 
are looking?” retorted the sec- 
ond. 


Said the smart young man to 
the simple young girl: 

“Why does a black cow that 
eats green grass give white milk 
that makes yellow butter?” 

“For the same reason 
black raspbe erries are red 
they are green, 


that 
when 
replied the girl. 


In the excitement at the fire, 
Mike got his trousers hindside 
before. Pat called out: 
“Mike, are _ye hurted?” 
Sltssnot Mugted I “amy,?’: said 
Mike, “but by jumping Jupiter, I 
thwisted.” 


A. mother had a son who ‘had 
jsut come home from college and 
naturally, was very proud of him. 


One evening he said: 


“Mother, “would you like me to 
read you a narrative?” 
A narrative, what’s that?” 


“Oh, just a short tale,’ he re- 
plied. 
Later the son said, “Mother, 


shall I extinguish the light?” 
ae hat oes extinguish mean? 


“Extinguish means to put out; 
mother.”’ 
“Well, Percy, I wish you would 


take Boe dog by the narrative and 
extinguish him.” 


Lohn—The minute I get up to 
speak some fool begins to talk. 


He—I wonder why it is you 
can’t make bread like the bread 
that mother used to make?” 

She—*“Perhaps I could if you 
would make the dough that fa- 
ther used to make.” 


Manuel Escalada’s Category of 
Army Officers 


General Merchandise. 
General Delivery. 
General Nuisance. 
Major Premise. 
Major Domo. 

Major Operations. 
Sergeant Hardware. 
Corporal Punishment. 


| 


Advance 
Friend 
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CADETS LEAVE FOR CAMP. 


PITCH TENT TWO MILES FROM LOS LOMAS 


The first company of cadets left 
the Los Angeles Military Acad- 
emy at 9 o’clock Monday morning 
bound for an unknown destina- 
tion. They boarded a local Pacific 
Electric car in front of the Acad- 
emy, and transferred to a Glen- 
dora-Azusa car at Sierra Vista. 
Upon reaching Los Lomas, the 
Cadets disembarked and hiked 
about two miles, where they 
pitched tents and found a camp. 


FROM CAMP 


The spot selected is a most ideal 
one. ‘The little batch of tents are 
surrounded on one side by a 
range of towering mountains and 
on the other, by a good sized 
stream of running water. ‘Tents 
are pitched, camp has been made 
and we are ready for the week’s 
interesting routine. Captain 
Broadheut and Lieutenant Ve- 
ronda are in charge of the four 
dozen campers. Wait till Lieuten- 
ant gives orders for the sham bat- 
tle. We are on our toes! Over 
the top and at ’em! 


The happy campers are now 
preparing to do justice to their 
first out-door mess, and appear- 
ances point toward a real feast. 


THE ANNUAL 


The printer and engraver have 
the COUNTERSIGN ANNUAL 
in their hands at this moment. It 
is a big undertaking, the biggest 
one we have yet tackled. Of 
course the Penny Surkus De- 
Luxe gave us a nice start toward 
the goal, but we are backing a 
good annual. 


Prospectus 

The ANNUAL is a forty-eight 
page book of extra quality paper, 
bound in alligator skin paper. It 
contains thirty-one pictures of 
our school days. A dozen of 
these photographs are of the 
campus and full-page pictures. 
The others are of student activi- 
ties, each of the dormitories, foot- 
ball team, both of the baseball 
teams, the band, the swimming 
tank and many others. 

The price, mailed anywhere in 
the United States, Canada and 
Mexico, is one dollar to subscrib- 
ers of THE COUNTERSIGN, 
and one dollar and seventy-five 
cents to non-subscribers. Only 
a limited number of copies will 
be printed. Mail your order now. 
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MEDAL CONTEST COMING 


Fifteen Awards Are to Be Made. 


We have not been definitely in- 
formed as to what the last two 
weeks of school hold in store for 
us, but judging from the schedule 
that has been followed out in past 
years, there will be plenty going 
on. We know for a certainty 
that the medal contests will have 
to be held some little time before 
the closing day, and they always 
occupy nearly a week of compe- 
tition. There will be a Literary 
Day, a Military Day and an Ath- 
leticmD az, 

On Literary Day the three 
medals will probably be awarded 
to the cadets standing highest in 
scholarship. By that we mean 
the cadets having the three high- 
est averages, after their yearly 
grades for every subject have 
been compiled. ‘They make this 
a formal occasion, featured with 
speeches and short talks by the 
students and professors. The boy 
winning either of these medals— 
first, second or third, is certainly 
to be congratulated. 

Then, directly following Liter- 
ary Day, the drill medals will be 
handed out. It is hard to tell 
what will happen on that event- 
ful day, but students that partic- 
ipated in the military program 
last year should be able to draw a 
fairly clear conception of the ex- 
ercises. In the first place, compe- 
tion drill will undoubtedly be held, 
and the results averaged in with 
the cadets’ monthly drill grades. 
It is altogether possible that con- 
duct will be taken into considera- 
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tion, as it has been in former com- 
petitions. 

The Athletic medal, which is the 
most sought after of all, will be 
awarded after a regular field and 
track meet, which will be held on 
our own grounds sometime in the 
second week of June. This meet 
will be under the supervision of 
Lieut. Veronda, who has been ac- 
tive in coaching work here for 
some time. 

The hurdles, as well as the 
dashes and other sprints, will be 
run off in the morning, reserving 
the afternoon for the barrier 
events. This meet should create 
a widespread interest, since there 
are several celebrated athletes in 
our midst, and every point will be 
strongly contested. For instance, 
nearly everyone has Parada lined 
up to win the dashes, while Stew- 
art should be able to even up in 
the heavy events. Miller has the 
mile and half-mile runs as good 
as won, and there are several like- 
ly aspirants to the high jumping 
title. 


ANOTHER MUSIC RECITAL 


Piano Students to Give Final 
Recital. 


Miss Kingsetta Carson, piano 
teacher, has worked long and 
faithfully with her students here 
this year, and she is arranging to 
give us the benefit of hearing them 
in another recital before the end 
of the school year. The program 
has not as yet been announced, 
but we can rest assured that it will 
be a most pleasing one. 


LOCKWOODS HAVE A FEED 


Jerry Taylor had a birthday. So 
did Lockwood House. Jerry Tay- 
lor had a freezer of ice cream. So 
did Lockwood House. It seems 
that every year Jerry has a birth- 
day and his folks, out of the large- 
ness of their hearts, “set ’em up to 
Jerry, and that, of course, includes 
all of Lockwood House. The 
“kids” think that Jerry should 
have a birthday every week. 


CRIMSON FALLS TO RED 
AND WHITE 


L. A. M. A. Takes Harvard Into 
Camp. 


Wednesday, May 19, the school 
nine added to its list of victories 
probably the most desired victim 
of all, the Harvard Military Acad- 
emy. Especially since it was sev- 
eral years ago that we were last 
able to give them a trouncing, and 
because both schools have so long 
been looking forward to the day 
of battle. With fangs bared, and 
with grim determination evident 
on both sides, the two teams came 
together in a memorable contest 
on the Crimson’s field. 

Parada and Warren formed the 
school batteries and Donnel, Bol- 
ton and King performed the hon- 
ors for the Harvardites. 

Both teams went slow in the 
first frame, carefully feeling out, at 
every step, the strength of the 
other. In the second inning sev- 
eral inexcusable errors, on the part 
of both the outfield and infield, 
netted the Harvard bunch five pre- 
cious runs. But Luke Hummel’s 
million-dollar bat started the fire- 
works for us in the second half of 
the same inning. From then on 
the invincible combination, Stew- 
art, Hummel and Parada, worked 
with a surprising effect. Their ex- 
cellent batting and fine team work 
undoubtedly saved the day. The 
squeeze-play, which has been used 
with quite a measure of success in 
every game this season, sent the 
big Harvard outfit panic stricken 
to the showers. 

Parada covered himself with 
glory. His nifty left arm kept 
them guessing every minute, and 
his effectiveness in pinches was 
extraordinary. They touched him 
in the first two innings for a few 
good slams, but he settled down 
about the third and the going was 
easy. L. A. M. A.’s Grover Alex- 
andra hasn’t pitched a losing game 
this season. 

Harvey opened the proceedings 
for Harvard by reachin first on an 
overthrow from third. King fol- 
lowed and carried over two runs 
on a long drive to right field. It 
should have been a one or two- 


base hit, but an error by the fielder 
allowed both men to score. John- 
son came to the bag and drew a 
pass. He scored just before Pa- 
rada retired two of his team-mates 
in fast succession. The score stood 
at the end of the first half of the 
itsteblanvardss, 145 A. OF = The 
Crimson added two more tallies in 
the second frame, while we had 
all we could do to push Hummel 
across for a lone point. But the 
third brought with it little rays of 
sunshine; Hummel, Stewart and 
Dutton piled up three precious 
counts. Temple, Shackelford, Pa- 
rada and Warren kept the ball 
rolling in the sixth, while Harvard 
was only permitted to increase 
their score by 1. 

When the dust cleared away old 
ieee WEA claimed “ten; runs.to 
Harvard’s 6. 

Umpire—King. 


Ordered Your Annual? 


A SUNDAY EVENING PRO- 
GRAM 


Cadets Enjoy an Interesting Hour © 


A short program was arranged 
for the benefit of the cadets on 
Sunday evening, May 9, and car- 
ried out in a very pleasing manner 
by those participating in it. It was 
thoroughly enjoyed and very wel- 
come. A song service preceded, 
led by Colonel Bailey. 

Program: 

Recitation, “Today,” Cadet Wa- 
eis: 

“Mother’s Day,” Lieut Veronda. 

Harp solo, “Song Without 
Words”; “Believe Me if All Those 
Endearing Young Charms,’ Miss 
Marjorie Bailey. 

Spanish Duet, Cadets 
and Manuel Escalada. 

Piano Solo, Cadet Carroll Camp- 
bell. 

German songs, Cadet Friml. 

Vocal Solo, “My Little Grey 
Home in the West,” Mrs. Ver- 
onda. 

Comic Readings—Cadet Friml. 

Patriotic Songs, by the School. 


Ochoa 
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SECOND DANCE MAKES BIG 
HIT 


There Was a Large Attendance. 


The cadets of the Los Angeles 
Military Academy gave their sec- 
ond formal entertainment of the 
year in the Gymnasium here May 
12 lt turned out to be just as 
big a success as the first one was, 
and in many respects was even 
more elaborate. 


The decorations were carried 
out on practically the same idea 
as employed by the other commit- 
tee, red and white, the school col- 
ors, being selected to predominate. 
Possibly because quite a consid- 
erable quantity of the precious pa- 
per happened to be over from the 
other hop. Who knows? Never- 
theless, the general appearance of 
the gym could hardly have been 
improved upon. Four big Ameri- 
can flags drooped majestically 
from the ceiling, completely cover- 
ing the sky light and adding a de- 


cided military touch to the sur- . 


roundings. 

The unique way in which the 
guns and bayonets were used on 
the walls produced further proof 
of the careful deliberations and 
pains that the cadets must have 
taken. ‘The streamers, instead of 
being strung completely across the 
building, were drooped, at eight- 
een inches intervals, from the 
hanging lights in each corner. The 
change in arrangement did away 
with any possible monotony and 
gave the big hall “a cozy corner” 
effect. 

As for the orchestra and the mu- 
sic thereof, little need be said. Cap- 
tain Bailey can always be relied 
upon to furnish the very best mu- 
sicians that can be procured. At 
least we never have had any trou- 
ble along that score yet. The 
moonlikht waltzes, which are near- 
ly always a part of the up-to-date 
program, made an exceptional hit. 

The grand march began prompt- 
ly at 9 o’clock and dancing con- 
tinued until about 11:30. 

It is possible, since it has been 
the custom in former years, that 
another dance will be given some 
time around the last of the term. 


However, we are in possession of 
no definite knowledge to that ef- 
fect and will make no assertions 
until authorized to do so. 


TO DISCONTINUE SHAKE- 
SPEARE CLUB DANCES 


To Dance Once a Week in Gym. 


Due to existing conditions 
which have recently made the reg- 
ular dances at the Shakespeare 
Club in Pasadena a financial bur- 
den, the doors were closed for 
good Saturday night, May 8. Miss 
McAddam had been conducting 
the dances at a loss for some time, 
and though she had made repeat- 
ed efforts to increase the attend- 
ance to a number sufficient to per- 
mit her to pay expenses, the re- 
sponse was small and she had to 
choose the one course left. 

We feel deeply indebted to her 
for the many enjoyable evenings 
that we have spent in Pasadena, 
and hope that circumstances. next 
year will warrant her reopening 
the club. The results of her efforts 
with the cadets here have been 
very noticeable, and we feel safe 
in saying that every boy under 
her has been well satisfied with 
the accomplishments of the class. 

The hops that are held in the 
Gym every Saturday night in 
place of the Shakspeare dances 
have made a big hit. Miss McAd- 
dams’ very accomplished pianist 
always affords plenty of good 
music. 


NOTE 


Alhambra has voinced her desire 
of having a game with us some- 
time next week We know that if 
it can be arranged it will be play- 
ed off shortly after this paper goes 
to press, and all we can do is to 
wish the team every success. We 
have confidence in their ability as 
baseball players, and know that 
our Alma Mater will be represent- 
ed as ever before. Here’s to your 
team, that you may credit to your 
list of hard-fought contests an- 
other brilliant victory. 


NATURE’S WONDERLAND 


Yellowstone National Park is a 
wonderland of magnificent rock 
formations, endless pine forests, 
and, in summer, luxuriantly car- 
peted with succulent grass. Flow- 
ers, rare and wild, are found every- 
where. 


Here will be seen many of the 
North American animals that used 
to cover the great plains east of 
the Main Divide of the Rocky 
Mountains. Hunters never enter 
this park, because it is kept for the 
animals. Hunting, in the fall, is 
excellent on the mountain slopes 
on the Montana side of the park. 
As soon as a gun is fired the deer, 
elk, and even the bear, break and 
run for the boundry line, for they 
know where safety lies for them. 
The buffalo never venture out, so 
they are increasing rapidly; and, 
too, one cannot kill this noble 
beast anywhere in the United 
States. 

When I herded horses in this 
wonderland I was compelled to 
trail around the upper side of a 
mountain that looks down upon 
Mammoth Flot Springs. From 
this point of vantage I have lain 
for hours, viewing with awe the 
beautiful picture below me. The 


hot water breaks from the sidehill 


in a thousand springs, and de- 
scends by short falls to the level 
topped rocks below, spreading out 
in great flat fan-shaped sheets. 
The colors surpass description. 
Every formation in the park is of 
some pure color. This spot must 
be one of the Divine Artist’s mas- 
terpieces. 

Below the Hot Springs lays 
Fort Yellowstone with its parade 
ground allin green. It is, truly, a 
restful sight. 

While lying here ona calm July 
day I saw one of the most specta- 
cular and fortunate runaways a 
person could ever see. At that al- 
titude and in that rare atmospeher 
one can discern details plainly. 
A man drove a team of high-step- 
ping bay horses around the parade 
ground and up the main road. 
(Keep in mind you are up on the 
mountain with me, looking down 

(Continued on page 6, Col. 3) 
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A’ FAREWELL TO THE 
COUNTERSIGN 


The Last Issue Appears May 29. 


After having had a hand in the 
revival of the old school paper, 
and knowing that it will be laid 


to rest against in little less than’ 


a week, it seems fitting that we 
say a few words here as a dedica- 
tion to its parting. We only hope 
that it will not pass altogether 
out of existence, but that the 
Countersign will appear again 
next year, and be the same enjoy- 
able publication, and the same in- 
spiration and help to the student 
body that it has been to us this 
year. 

We can’t help but feel a great 
deal of pride anod a supreme sense 
of accomplishment, as we look 
back over the creditable record 
that the Countersign leaves be- 
hind. A record that will live for- 
ever in the annals of school his- 
tory; a past that will never cease 
to be an honor to the sons of the 
Red and White. We have truly 
added a golden page to the book 
in which time has recorded the 
events of this institution. 

Our paper stands as a monu- 
ment to us all. It is significant of 
everything we have put into it. It 
is the fruit of our tireless ener- 
gies; the product of our long 
months of effort. 

There are a lot of us leaving, 
that probably won’t come back 


next year. We may be entirely 
forgotten; time will obliterate 
even our best records, but the 


Countersign will stand forever. 


This monument that we have 
erected in memory of our school- 
day acquaintances will fall only 
with the passing of the school. 


FORTNIGHTLY RESUME OF 


CURRENT EVENTS 


Mexico, May 9.—President Car- 
ranza has been overthrown and is 
a fugitive, according to reports 
reaching the State Department at 
Washington. 
der General Gonzales, acting with 
General Obregon, are in control 
of Mexico City, while troops un- 
der other rebel leaders have cap- 
tured Vera, Cluz. | 


Mexico, May 9.—Francisco Vil- 
la, the bandit and revolutionary 
leader, has laid down his arms and 
turned his forces over to the revo- 
lutionists at Chihuahua City, says 
a report from Juarez. 


Mexico, May 10.—Anxiety for 
the safety of the nearly 7,000 
Americans in Mexico induces Sec- 
retary Daniels to dispatch the 
battleship Oklahoma and three ad- 
ditional destroyers to Key West 
for immediate service in Mexican 
water. 


Russis, May 6—Fighting be- 
tween the Poles and Bolsheviki 
for the possession of Kief, capital 
of the Ukraine, continues day and 
night, says a report from Warsaw. 
The Poles are slowly pushing back 
the enemy in the face of machine 


gun and artillery resistance. 


Russia, May 8—A peace treaty 
has been concluded between So- 
viet Russia and the Republic of 
Georgia, says a wireless message 
reaching London from Moscow. It 
provides that Russia recognize the 
independence of Georgia. 


France, May 7—A mutiny 
breaks out in Fiume among the 
d@’Annunzio troops, in which 12 
men are killed and 50 wounded. 


Commencement, 


Revolutionists un- ° 


Japan, May 7.—Japan_ with- 
draws all objections to the Chinese 
consortium and accepts the terms 
as agreed upon by the United 
States, Great Britain and France 
for financing China. The amount 
of money to be loaned under the 
consortium has not been esti- 
mated, but an advance soon of 
$50,000,000 for railroad and other 
construction and betterment is ex- 
pected. 


San Francisco, May 6.—Senator 
Johnson announces that he will 
not take second place on the Re- 
publican ticket under any possi- 
ble circumstances. 


Washington, May 5.—Consider- 
ation of the Republican resolution 
to establish peace is begun in the 
Senate. Senator Knox in an ad- 
dress opening the fight for the pas- 
sage of the nation, declares that 
President Wilson is arbitrarily 
maintaining a state of war in or- 
der to force the Senate to ratify 
the treaty. 


Washington, May 8.—Accord- 
ing to estimates by the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture, this year’s 
prospective wheat crop has been. 
reduced 33.8 per cent, as compar- 
ed with last year’s crop. 


Washington, May 20.—The gen- 
eral price of food has dropped 20 
per cent within the last few days. 


Mexico, May 21.—Former Pres- 
ident Carranza murdered. 


Pat and Mike while crossing a 
run on a ferryboat were watching 
intently a big dredging barge that 
was sending its mammoth scoops 
under the water and bringing up 
CONS OF mTtd:, #5 

“Pat,” said Mike, “wouldn’t yez 
loike to be aworkin’ over there on 
that mud-digger?” 

mcs, teplicd Pat, <but, bevor- 
ta, O’id hate to be one of the fel- 
under the water that’s fillin’ up 
thim shovels.” 


1920, June 12th 
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CAMPUS LOCALS 


Quite a number of the cadets 


were the guests of the Orton. 


School at their May dance last 
week. An enjoyable time was re- 
ported and thanks are extended. 


Miss Marjorie Taylor, formerly 
matron at Lockwood House, has 
been having a wonderful trip 
across the country to New York. 
She visited Frisco Seattle, Butte, 
Denver, Colorado Springs, Oma- 
ha, Chicago, Ontario, Canada, and 
is now resting and picking spring 
flowers at Homer, N. Y. She ex- 
pects to return the Southern route 
and see more country. 


Fred Lohn, the erstwhile staff 
photographer for the COUNTER- 
SIGN, has his camera trained. Of 
all pictures he took last week for 
the ANNUAL all were blank- 
blanks and some more blanks, ex- 
cept those of himself. Aye, aye, 
there is something rotten in Den- 
mark. 


We are to have the pleasure of 
hearing Miss Cavanaugh, in- 
structor in elocution, read for us 
on ‘Tuesday evening at 7:30 
o’clock, June 1. Parents and 
friends as well as cadets are in- 
vited. 


The Faculty and Cadets of Los 
Angeles Military Academy take 
this opportunity to cordially in- 
vite the Alumni and friends to at- 
tend the Annual Commencement 
—week of June Seventh. 


A Cure by Proxy.—‘“Doctor,” 
said he, “I’m a victim of insomnia. 
I can’t sleep if there’s the least 
noise, such as a cat on the back 
fence, for instance.” 

“This powder will be effective,” 
replied the physician, after com- 
pounding a prescription. 

“When do I take it, doctor?” 

“You don’t take it. You give 
it to the cat in some milk.”—Mar- 
itime Baptist (St. John, N. B.) 


The average small boy believes 
all teachers should be paid so 
much salary they could retire— 
immediately —New York World. 


CAPT. MATHEWS WILL RE- 
VIEW CADET CORPS 


He Served Overseas. 


On Thursday, June 3, the cadets 
will take part in their last dress 
parade. It will be the largest af- 
fair of its kind this year and we 
are certain that we can count on 
an unusual number of visitors. 
There are several entertaining 
features being planned by our 
commandant, so we can assure 
every one a real good time. 

Captain A. K. Mathews, a chap- 
lain in the United States Army, 
will review the battalions, and 
pick the best drilled man. Captain 
Mathews served with the Fifty- 
fifth ammunition train overseas. 


Pat: “They do say that a camel 
can go without a drink for two 
weeks.” 

Mike: “Shure, and a little drink 
goes a long way with the giraffe.” 


“OTHERS” 


Lord help me to live from day to 
day 
In such a self-forgetful way 
That even when I[ kneel to pray 
My prayer shall be for—others. 


Help me in all the work I do 

To ever be sincere and true 

And know that all I'd do for you 
Must needs be done for—others. 


Let “Self” be crucified and slain 


And buried deep; and all in vain 


May efforts be to rise again 
Unless to live for—others. 


And when my work on earth is 
done 

And my new work in heaven’s be- 
gun 

May I forget the crown I’ve won 

While thinking still of—others. 


Others, Lord, yes, others 
Let this my motto be 
Help me to live for others 
That. I may live like Thee. 
=e Dravicigs: 


CADETS TO PERFORM SOL- 
EMN CEREMONY 


For a good many years it has 
been the privilege of the repre- 
sentative squad from the Los An- 
geles Military Academy to fire the 
solemn volleys at the close of the 
celebration at Pershing square on 
Decoration Day. ‘The squad, this 
time, will be composed of eight 
non-commissioned officers. The 
cadet bugler will blow taps. 


The Division Superintendent 
had just bawled Pat out for his 
lengthy telegrams describing tri- . 
fling accident occurring in his sec- 
tion. ‘he next day a train was 
derailed on Pat’s section and Pat’s 
telegraphic report to hearquarters 
was: 

“Off again, on again, gone again. 
—Flannigan.” 


An Irishman was once serving 
in a regiment in India. Not lik- 
ing the climate, Pat tried to evolve 
a trick by which he could get 
home. Accordingly he went to 
the doctor and told him his eye- 
sight was bad. The doctor looked 
at him for a while and then said: 
“How can you prove to-me that 
your eyesight is bad?” 

Pat looked about the room and 
at last said: “Well, do you see that 
nail on the wall?” 

“Yes,” replied the doctor. 

“Well, then,” replied Pat, “I 
Canty 


An Irishman was at work on a 
hoisting machine that carried hods 
of bricks to the top of the building, 
and brought ‘them down empty 
Happening to get caught, he was 
carried to the top floor, and in the 
orderly but rapid progress of the 
machine was brought: to the 
ground rather suddenly. A fel- 
low-workman leaned from the sec- 
ond story scaffolding and cried: 

“Are you hurt, Pat?” 

“You go away!” shouted Pat. 
“T passed you twicet and ye niver 
spoke to me.” 
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ERIN GO BRAUGH! 


Mike a journeyman plumber, 
was sent to repair a gas leak in the 
drawing room of the Hightower 
mansion. When the butler admit- 
ted him he said to Mike: 

“You. are requested to be care- 
ful, the floors have just been pol- 
ished.” 

“Oil right; they’s no danger of 
me shlippin’ on thim,”’ replied 
Mike, “I hov spikes in me shoes.” 


Both Were Knights 


He was a very decided Eng- 
lish tpe, and as he stopped an 
Irishman and asked for a light he 
volunteered to say: 

“Excuse me, my man, for stop- 
ping you as an entire stranger, but 
at home I’m a man of some im- 
portance, I’m Sir James, Knight 
of the Garter, Knight of the Dou- 
ble Eagle, Knight of the Golden 
Fleece, Knight of the Iron Cross. 
And your name is—what, my 
man?” 

“Me name,” was the ready reply, 
“4s Michael Murphy, night before 
last, last night, tonight and every 
night.” 


Standing by the entrance of a 
large estate in the suburbs of Dub- 
lin are two hugs dogs carved out 
of granite. 

“How often do they feed those 
two big dogs, Pat?” 

“Whenever they bark, sir,” 
the ready reply. 


was 


Wanted—A Tenant for Gills New 
Apts. in the Eucalyptus Trees. 


Here’s to the good old Counter- 
sign, 

It has cheered me many a time. 

You just get it to read some day 

When it is muddy and you can’t 
play. 

It tells about the baseball game 

And how we made little Harvard 
tame. 

Parada is some pitcher, you can 
bet— 

They have never been able to hit 
him yet. 

As the street car rumbles past 

We have finished the Countersign 
at last. 

—D. Cunningham. 


Pat and Mike were engaged to 
dig a well, and one morning after 
the hole was about thirty feet deep 
Pat was letting Mike down to the 
bottom of it by a rope. The rope 
began to slip through his fingers 
when Mike was about half way. 

“Hold on down there. Mike,” 
he called out, 
to spit on me hands.” 


An Irishman invalided from the 
war was asked by one of his rela- 
tives what struck him most about 
the battles he took part in. 

“What struck me most?’ said 
Pat. “Sure it was the large num- 
ber of bullets flying around that 
didn’t hit me.” 


A gentleman traveling on horse- 
back not long ago came upon an 
Irishman who was fencing in a 
most barren and desolate piece of 
land. 

“What are you fencing in that 
lot for; Pat?” said he. “A herd of 
cattle would starve to death on 
that land.” 

“And shure, your honor, wasn’t 
I fencing it to keep the poor bastes 
out of it.” 


“Oh, oh,” said Clancy, “and did 
Sweeney give yez a black eye?” 

“He did not,” replied O’Toole 
with much anger; “he gave me 
only the black. Oi had th’ oye 
all the time.” 


“Where did you put the hoe I 
saw you wid?” 

“T lost it, father.” 

“Then T’ll break ivery bone in 


your body wid it if you don’t. 


find it.” 


“T woz brave enuf, sor, but I 
couldn’t kape me legs from run- 
ning away wid me.” 


“T’m going’to let go. 


across the Hot Springs, parade 
ground ,and on to the main road.) 

The buggy top was down. The 
horses became frightened at the 
flopping of the pack saddles on 
some government mules coming 
down into camp for “grub.” ‘The 
team whirled square around, 
breaking the buggy tongue off 
close to the rig. “All the traces 
came loose save one, while the 
team tore madly down the road to- 
ward the fort. The lady riding 
showed some sense. She simply 
rose up, climbed over the flat top 
of the buggy and dropped unharm- 
ed into the road. The man rode 
the race out. The remaining trace 
came off, but he held on so grim- 
ly and was so well braced that the 
horses circled the parade ground, 
pulling the light buggy with the 
reins. The rig was wobbling cra- 
zily from side to side of the excel- 
lent dirt road. Just as it seemed 
the whole outfit would spill over 
the side of the slope beyond, a 
cavalryman dashed out of the mil- 
itary stable mounted on a mag- 
nificent sorrel horse, and, bending 
low over his horse’s side, grabbed 
the bit of the near left horse and 
swung the runaways on to the pa- 


rade grounds and brought all to 


a gradual safe stop. 

Just as the horses were quieted 
and all seemed serene, I was 
aroused from my comfortable 
prone position on the warm grass 
to jumping and dancing on my 
feet, clutching and tearing at my 
stomach. On _ investigation I 
found a big black ant with pincers 
that felt like a pair of hot black- 
smith’s tongs. I got rid of him 
and then found I had camped 
down near an ant hill. It appear- 
ed to me, on looking myself over, 
that half the swarm was in or on 
my clothes. I left in a hurry, feel- 
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ing as though I was not welcome. 
You bet, I never camped down 
near any ants from that. day till 
this. 

There are two other places—the 
Canyon and Geyser Basin—you 
may all some day see, that are bet- 
ter described in many books than 
I have the power to tell about. 

Some places most people never 
see are the Lone Star Geyser, the 
Forest of Pines, with great war- 
like knots, and the Petried Forest. 
fi Many people think that bears 
are so ferocious that they will at- 
tack people without cause, and on 
all occasions. ‘This is not true. 
However, always keep in mind: 
never, on any account, get be- 
tween a mother bear and her cub. 
If you should you will either have 


‘to out climb that mother or beat 


her in a foot race, and a bear can 
both climb and run with great 
swiftness. Bears are dangerous 
those summers berries are scarce. 
As a general thing bear will allow 
you plenty of room, but never try 
to tease one because he acts tame. 
The park is full of bear and you 
will have ample opportunity to 
observe and study them at the 
feeding places or dumps where re- 
fuse from the camp and_ hotel 
kitchens is thrown. 

Some time I may tell you about 
the finest mare I ever had the 
pleasure of riding. This is also a 
Park story. 

The few things you read here 
are written in order that you may 
know how to get your money’s 
worth when you tour the Park. 


ORIN F. MOORE. 


“Mike, if you meet Patrick, tell 
him to make haste, as we are wait- 
ing for him.” 

“shure, an’ I will,” replied 
Mike, “but what will I tell him if 
I don’t meet him?” 


Perseverance 


Perseverance enabled Hannibal 
to cross the Alps in fifteen days; 
Julius Caesar in eleven days, and 
Napoleon the Great in five days. 


“I wonder if there is a blask- 
smith handy? My helmet needs 
reblocking.” 


THE COUNTERSIGN 7 


Stetson-Barrett Co. 


Wholesale 
Grocers 


117-119 


Santa Fe Avenue Los Angeles, Calif. 


PROGRAM 
Miss Carson’s Recital, June 9th 
Spaimishy ances marti a yas See oes Very cng nk ee wr eusc si as Moszkowski 
Marjorie Bailey and Carrol Campbell 
Dancers then Giomeswencs cern ela. ene oes AOR. s, Filenberg 
Mia elauae nae Garats aeere eta PET Nee pe ciate tegen ei Frothingham 
Federico Ochoa 
Marchodimprom pts its Bont tea anskt Wovattertaeiea ts cihgeve chs ore a roas ah qs Loewe 
Manuel Escalada and Louis Escalada 
Slim Doge Sonor hs apm irl ee wel Nate, emanena terme te tae shire ult Gurlitt 


Mphegokylarkeaie Wanted Seneeacmpep e sected tc tytta titer Meee ort hk. qatiess oes 


Wier ella ahs aod ee adorn. Geared ear ipa eas. Me Gaynor Blake ~ 
Piashea=bye=babiyy aii aele mene ncrde ea ity st teeny, Meiers kena ene 3 A Martin 
Elwood Withrow 


The Doll 
HMandoroamy Viana tat atte her 4 Pe been ee eee cone. a te Tschaikowsky 
Ildefonso Salido : 
Sleepy Som ar eran ok tsa ea teeta sane anes Esko Rema wei 8 Gaynor 
Charles Gore 
AousandwanGds © new Nichitce -aaah octet rent ca torts ces. « Reinecke 
Te lUiet e rete ade cks See es tare Meee a ac seen erp tRNA ANE o's Chopin 
Louis Escalado 
Dance of Anitra 
In the Hall of the Mountain-king 
FO GED OOD OU MOD OOO d O00 O00 Mb 0 OG & Grieg 
Marjorie Bailey and Kingsetta Carson 
Gypsy mOAance: aie ha cas aan spacers ret ren rena Mendelssohn 
IN oie Do] lee ay ie ape anise AL ode cen oo cn te esa re Ar cites Tschaikowsky 
Manuel Escalada 
IN 5 ch (cs ie aR ee ret err RET eo Rey Se a Le Tat Be 2 UREA OES i Bach 
FET OTVALCLE tse in bar beh ta gee epensiadic is eaeeeeh ocd ba mee ROR reacts ey cafcraisuatnae Gaynor 
Hamilton Wall 
Papullonish sae - ojala stats ee bea aan eee eee ae hehe ot Olsen 
Marjory Bailey 
[ese A IRCCS Rate ee ORE RA EARN PEPE eR Ere Sa Co men wG G cobloseoa nati Chopin 
AewalamGhes, <5 galelin cians Sea Neosat nearer tas cascade Lerche tenceememenare: Seer oe har Heler 
Carrol Campbell 
Propmetspicd 6: <totiets yn tiece aeetei ti anearereehete ree erar tke Schumann 
ROMANCE. 111 At a eh Mina a icegar tee ale sks one rags, Soeroeamte elt Sibelins 


Kingsetta Carson 


COMPENSATION 


By Cadet Lieut. R. C. Miller. 


With a screeching whistle and 
blast of steam the Overland Lim- 
ited drew up in Yonkersville for 
water. On the farther side of the 
track, where no prying eyes could 
see, a lean figure crawled out from 


under the last coach. Without- 


further ado the knight of the rail 
stretched himself and stood look- 
ing at the long Pullman. 

“How'd I ever come through 
it?” he inquired of himself. Not 
being able to satisfactorily an- 
swer this self-implied interroga- 
tion he pulled forth a brassy fob- 
less timepiece and carefully scruti- 
nized its face. “Sixty miles in an 
hour and ten minutes. Whew!” 
And the faithful prologue was re- 
stored to its resting place. At this 
portion of our unknown friend’s 
monologue he was approached by 
a brakeman who came to a stop 
directly in front of him and with 
hands on his hips surveyed him 
carefully. from soleless shoes to 
crownless hat. 

“Have a nice ride, didje?” 

“’Pends on what you call nice,” 
was thereply. “It’s sort of cramp- 
ed under there and then the dust 
and speed don’t make breathing 
any easier.” 

“Say, our fireman is took with 
the cramps and can’t tend. Want 
to feed the ol’ devil for a hundred 
miles, till we reach Calipaso ?” 

Here was an opportunity for 
further transportation. 

“Sure; what.do I get for it?” 

A loud blast on the whistle put 
a stop to the conference. Seizing 
the *bo by the arm the brakeman 
shouted, “Rush for the tender; 
well settle that at Calipaso.” 
Without further parley the lean 
and hungry tramp stretched his 
toes toward the engine and cov- 
ered the distance from the rear 
end of the train to the front in a 
surprisingly short time. As he 
scrambled up the ladder. the mon- 
strous funnel belched forth its 
blasts of black smoke and the 
heavy wheels began to roll. A 
thick set man whom he correctly 
took to be the engineer met him 
in the cab. 
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“You goin’ to fire?” 

“Yeah? 

“All right, hook onto that there 
shovel and if you let that gauge 
drop below 6,000 your carcass goes 
Over. Savvy?” 

“Yeah.” Our friend handled 

the menial instrument in masterly 
style for the first fifteen minutes, 
but upon referring to the gauge 
he found it to be just at 6,000 and 
the train picking up speed as they 
were crossing a long stretch of 
desert. His face was steaming 
with perspiration and his back was 
already sore, but there he was, 
with nothing to do but shovel and 
no way out of it. Cursing the day 
of his arrival on earth, he stripped 
to the waist and proceeded to 
Shovel like mad. The roaring 
wheels clicked away the miles in 
rapid success, but the would-be 
fireman thought each mile would 
be his last. His eyes were blinded 
with cinders and his diaphragm a 
mass of flesh that streamed in coal 
black rivulets of sweat. At last 
they had crossed the desert and 
were nearing the suburbs of Cali- 
paso. He threw a few more shovy- 
els full of coal in the hungry fur- 
nace and donned his shirt and 
coat. 
Finally they drew up in the Cal- 
ipaso Terminal and the new fire- 
man who had been telegraphed 
from Yonkersville climbed aboard. 
Our friend staggered down to the 
ground, reeling with dizziness and 
conferred with the brakeman who 
had inveigled him into the infernal 
job. 

“My. pay,” he inquired, reaching 
forth a dirty, nervous hand. 

The brakeman handed him a slip 
of paper. He wiped his eyes and 
read it, his lower jaw dropping in 
astonishment. 

Fare from Colido to Yonkers- 
ville $4;.2 hours and a half work 
from Yonkersville to Calipaso at 
$1.50 an hour, $3.75. You owe the 
company 25 cents. He looked to 
find the train pulling out and the 
brakeman on the rear platform. 

“Hey,” he shouted, “you can 
say you really earned something 
now, anyway.” 

The tramp shook his begrimed 
fist at the brakeman and was re- 
warded with a mocking shriek 


from the whistle of the departing 
train. 


JUST FOLKS 
(By Edgar A. Guest.) 


NOBILITY 


Skill is not all that makes a man, 
Nor flowery phrase of gifted 
speech, 
Sometimes the humblest toiler can 
The greater heights of service 
reach; 
*T were better if men honored here, 
Above.success, the kindly deed, 
The helping hand, the voice of 
cheer 
Which serves another’s hour of 
need. 


Skill has been known to tell a lie, 
Fame has been known to scorn 
the weak, 
Men, who by power are lifted high, 
Bitter and cruel words may 
speak ; 
Not merely with the brain and 
hand 
Does man perform his earthly 
role 
He who with men is fit to stand, _ 
Must have nobility of soul. 


Rise high to glory if you can, 
But never cease to play the 
friend, : 
Be everywhere the gentleman, - 
And you shall conquer in the 
end; 
Boast not nor think too much of 
skill, 
Be patient in each trying hour, 
Be humble here and kindly still, 
Even though you should rise to 
power. 


Nor pomp nor pride nor splendid 
feat 
Excuse a man for sin and 
shame, 
Who stoops to folly and conceit 
Dims the fair lustre of his fame; 
For better far than words of praise 
Which follow brilliance and its 
deeds, 
Are words to cheer, and gentle 
ways, 
And these the old world sorely 
needs. 


